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PREFATORY 

pENTECOSTAL HYMNS No. 3 is a winnowed collection of 
* upwards of 300 pieces by Ijp^cpjjt ers and 100 comp osers. 
It contains 288 pages, and is larger by 64 pages than either of the 
books that preceded it, whose sales ran into the hundreds of 
thousands. The aim has been to provide a book that would be 
broad enough in its scope to accommodate the needs of all depart- 
ments of Church and Sunday-School work, except those that are 
T nn t i by a r\ mithoriTf^fl TTymnnl The latter book should always 
have the pre-eminence. The peculiar needs of the Sunday School, 
the Young People's Prayer Meeting, and the Mid-Week Devotional 
Service have been most carefully considered. The songs of an 
evangelistic character are a host. The classics, for which there 
are no substitutes in modem Py^nndy^ VrnvA not been overlooked. 
For every number there will be found an appropriate time. Many 
ohoice songs appear for the first time in this collection. 
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KoTB. — The words and music of many of the pieces in this book are 
copyrighted property, and should not be reprinted in any form whatever 
witfaonfc the written permission of the owners. The Publishers. 

Oopsrxigbtk 1902, lay Hen^ Date. 
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i^T^Sitecostal Hymns, No. 3. 




1. "There shall be show-ers of bless-ing;" This is the promise of love; 

2. "There shall be showers of bless-ing;" Pre-cious re - viv-ing a - eain; 
J. "There shall be show-ers of bless-ingi" Send them up-on us, O Lord; 
4, "There shall be show-ers of bless-ing;" Oh, that to-day they might fall. 




There shall be sea-sons re- fresh -ing, Sent from the Sav-ior a - bove. 
O - ver the hills and the val - leys, Sound of abundance of rain. 
Grant to us now a re - fresh ■ ing. Come, and now honor Thy Word. 
Now as to God we're con-fess-ing, Now as on Jesus we call. 




Mer-cy-dropsroundus are fall - ing, But for the show-ers we plead. 



Doing His Will. 




Mrs. C. H. MoitRIS. 



1. Just to trust in the Lord, just to lean on his word, Just to 

2. When my way darkest seems, when are blighted my dreams. Just to 

3. Then my heart wJl! be light, then my path will be bright, If I've 



feel I am his ev - 'ry day; Just to walk by his side w ith his 
feel that the Lord knoweth best! Just to yield to his will, just to 
Je-sus for my dear-est friend; Counting all loss but gain, such a 






Splr - it to guide, Just to fol-low where he leads the way. Just to 
trust and be still, Justtolean on his bo-som and rest, 
friend to ob-tain, Trueandfaithful he'll be to the end. 
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say whalhewaatsmeto say. And be still when he whisper 




Just to go where he wants me to go, Just to be what he wanls me to be. 



OOH^tftt. uaa, Or B. L, OUmDnr. 



3 As Far as the East. 

FLORH KlBKLAND. Wm. J. KlRKPATRIO. 



1. 6 the length and the breadth and the depth of God's love! How it 

2. In his love and his mer ■ cy he s.iith in his word That our 

3. In the light of the cross up - on Cal - va - ry's brow, He Is 

4. Will you come to the Fa - ther, O grief - la - den soul, With yoi 




fill -eth my soul with de-light! In tlielnnd of for- get- fulness 

sins are re-mem-bered no more; He hath cast them behind him and 

faith-ful and just to fur-give, He will cleanse from un-righteous-ness 

bur-den of sin so dis-ttestf For where sin hath a-bound-ed his 




far, far a - way. He hath hid - den our sins from his sight 
blot - ted Ihem out. And com - plete - ly hath cov - ered them o'l 
all who re -pent, He will help us the Christ-life to livi 
grace doth a - bound; Will you come un-to him and find rest? 
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As far as the east is from the west 



IS tlie east is from the 










transgressions from us. 
1^ ^/T. 



west, . . . Sofar.sofarhathheri 




Will there be Any Stars? 

E. E. Hbwttt. Jno. R, SwHoev. 




n thinking to-day of that beaa-ti-ful land I sliall reach whenthe 
2. In llie strength of the Lord let me labor and pray. Let me watch as a 
J. Oh.M-hntjoy it will be when his face I behold, Livinggemsathis 




sun go-eth down;When thro' wonderful grace by my Sav - ior 1 stand, 
win - ner of souls; That bright stars may be mine in the glorious day, 
feet to lay down; It would sweeten my bliss in the cit - y of gold, 

p h — >-^— 1 t^-ti, -I t!k.JS_ 




Will there be a ■ ny stars in my crown? 

When his praise like the sea-billow rolls. Will there be a-ny stars, a • ny 

Should there be anv stars in my crown. 
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An Unseen Friend. 



John R. Clements, 



B. FBiink Butts. 



Un-si 



Close b7 your side stands ai 

List to the voice of this Un 

O-pen your heart to this Un 

Trust all your days to this Un 



n Friend, Call -ing from 

n Friend, Heed-ing his 

n Friend, Tell him your 

1 Friend Path-ways of 




sin a • way; One who can make of your guilt an end; 

word to you; Sor - est of heart-aches he'll quick-ly mend; 

guilt and woe, Ask him his aid in your cause to lend; 

ptace he'll show; Glad in his serv - ice your mo-raents spend; 




Hear him now sweet - ly say: 
Do as he bids yuu do. 
Mer - cy he will be - stow. 
Go where he bids you go. 



"Seek ye the LordwMlebt 
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may 
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be found, 


' He will your soul de 


- fend; 


"Call ye up- 
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on him while he is near," He is your Un - seen Priendt 



The Sheltering Rock. 



TV* J* K« 



WM. J. KiRKPATRICX. 




1. There's a firm sheltering Rock, and a strong for-tress tow *r, Where tlie 

2. *Tis a ref - uge and rest thro' the con - flicts of life, 'Tis a 

3. Tis my comfort and stay, my de-Iiv-'rer and joy, When the 

4. When the few joys of life are all flit • ting a - way Like the 




wea - ry and weak can re - new fail - ing pow'r,Where the tempted and 
balm to the soul when dismayed in the strife; Tis a spring of sal- 
heart is overwhelmed with the ills that an-noy; When the fierce-sweeping 
soft fad - ing light at the clos - ing of day. When the shad-ow of 




^SpiFf ^ 



care -la- den spir - it mayfly, — O lead me to the Rock that is 
va • tion, a stream nev - er dry, A nev - er fail - ing Rock that is 
tem - pest of sor - row is nigh, O lead me to the Rock that is 
death steals the light from my eye, O lead me to the Rock that is 




r^ 



high-er than I. Lead me to the Rock, Lead me to the 

Lead, O lead me to the Rock, O lead me Lord, O lead me 




Rock, Lead me to the Rock that is high-er than L 

to the Rock, O lead me. 




Oopjrright, 1874, bx Am HnU In ''QoUteaSbeat** Bt-coyfrigbt, 1908, by Wm. J. KlrkiMferlek. 



It is Well with My Soul. 



H. G. Spafford. 



P< P. Bliss. 




1. When peace, like a riv - er, at-tend-eth my way, When sorrows, like 

2. Tho' Satan should buf-fet,tho' trials should come. Let this blest as- 

3. My sin, oh, the bliss of this glo-ri-oustho't— My sin — not in 

4. O Lord,haste the day when my faith shall be sight,The doads be rolled 
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sea bil - lows roll: What - ev • er my lot, thou hast taught me to 
sur-ance con-trol. That Christ hath re-gard - ed my help-less es- 
part, but the whole. Is nailed to his cross and 1 bear it no 
back as a scroll, The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall de- 





Chorus. 




say It is well, It is well with my soul, 
tate, And hath shed his own blood for my soul. It is well . t • 
more,Praise the Lord.praise the Lord,0 my soul. It to 

scend, "Ev-en so" — It is well with my soul. 
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.... with my soul It is well, it is well with my soul. 

well, with my soul 
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Peace through the Blood. 



J. Show*ltbb. 




1. Come while God is call - ing.hear his word to - day, Peace thro' the 

2. Sink the pastfor-ev - er'neath the cleansing tide, Peace thro' the 

3. Bless- in£ free and boundless flowing from a-bove, Peace thro' the 

4. Tell the joy-ful sto ■ ry ev-'ry-where you go, Peace thro' the 




■ - - y 

blood of the cross; Take the gift he of-fers.come with-out de - lay, 
blood of the cross; Let the Ho-ly Spir - it in your heart a - bide, 
blood of the cross; Ev - er-last-ing nier-cy, ev-er- last-ing love, 
blood of the cross; Till, the wide world o- ver, ransom 'd souls shall know 




peace! . . , Peace! . . . won-der-ful peace! 

Pmeer won-ilar-ful peacel PeaccI won-iler-(ul peacer Peacel won- 




Peace thro' the blood of the cross: Peace thro' the blood of the 1 



Let the Master In. 



S. D. Phelps. 



BoBBRT Lowwr. 
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I. Once 1 heard a sounc 


at my 


heart' 


dark door 


And was 


3. Then he spread a feast 


Of re - 


deem 


- ing love, 


And he 


J. In the ho - ly war 


with the 


foes 


of truth, 


He's my 


4. He will feast me Still 


with his 


pres- 


ence dear. 


And the 
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roused from the slum - ber of sin; It was Je - sus knock'd.he had 
made me his own hap- py guest; In my joy I thought that the 
shield, he my ta - ble pre • pares, He re - stores my soul, he re- 
love he so free- ly hath giv'n; While his prom-ise tells, as I 




knock'd be - fore; Now I said, "Bless ■ ed Mas- ter, come In." 
saints a - bove Could be hard ■ ly morefav-ored or blest 
news my youth, And gives tri-umph in an- swer to prayers, 
serve him here. Of the ban - quet of glo - ry in heav'n. 




Forthe heart will be bright with a boav'nlj light, When you let the Mas-ter in. 






Share Your Blessings. 



E. S. LOUIKL 



I. Yoa have heard Uie message of peace and love, In your henrtis hope 
z. If with love and zeal now your heart is filled, If the Master's voice 

3. Hearts are full of grief in your dai-ly path. Filled withdarkdespair 

4. O'er the o-cean wide lands in darkness lie. Sin and death are bus- 




or a nome aoove; Now the Lord is calling, Clear his ac-cents 
all your soulhas thrilled. If the light is shining. All your life re- 
they a-waitGod"s wrath;TelI of sins for-giv-en,Cheer withhope of 
y, the mill-ions die; Still the Lord is call-ing. Stern his ac-cents 



m^m 






fall-ing, Share, glad-ly share your blessings. 

fin-ing. Share, glad-ly share your blessings. ShareyourMessiDga with the 

heaven, Share, glad-ly share your blessings. 

fall-ing. Share, glad ly share your blessings. 




blessings, help with word anJ deed. Share, gladly share your blessings. 




tar - ry at a prnm-ise till Je - sus meets me there, 

2. From sin [sought sal-va-tion, andcailed up - on his name, 

3. With ev - 'ry word he gives me I hast - en to his feet, 

4. When earthly blus-soms per-isli, and win -try storms ap-j 




Re comes a- long the prom - ise-way; His words, so free and gracious, 

He comes a -long the prom - ise-way; O come, ye heav-y ■ la-dcn, 

He comes a - lung the prom - ise-way; He fills me with his Spir-it, 

He comes a ■ long the prom - ise-way; He soothes my heart in trouble. 
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I'll take to him in prayer, Hecomes a-long theprom-ise-way. 
his grace is still the same. He comes a -long the prom - Ise- way. 
he make my joy complete. He comes a -long the prom -ise-way. 
he dries the fall -ing tear. He comes a -long the prom -ise- way. 




Christ is Able. 




1. Hearthe gos-pel in - vi -ta-tion, All ye wea-ty, tem-pest-tossed; 

2. Hope and joy he free-ly giv'-eth, Peaceand rest forpain and strife; 

3. Je - sus died for your re-demp-tion, All your sins he freely bore; 

4. Notlving having, notiiing bring-lng But an hum-ble con-trite heart, 




Christ now of - fers you sal - va - tion Purchased at tremendous c< 
He that on the Son be - liev - eth Now hath ev- er-last-ing life. 
Come and hear his words of par-don. Go in peace, and sin no more. 
Sim-piy to hisprom-ise clinging. He sal-va-tion will Im - part. 




I' r I. I jiT -jr^. - r irr 

through and through, cleanse and save , . . you now. . . . 

through and through. 
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O Why Not To-night? 



J. Calvin Bushbv. 
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1. O do not let the word depart, And dose thine eyes against the light; 

2. To - mor-row's sun may never rise. To bless thy long deluded sight; 

3. Our Lord In pit - y lin-gersstill, And wiltthouthushislovere-quite? 

4. Our bless-edLordre-fus-esnone Whowouidtohimtheirsoulsunite; 




Poor sin • ner, hard- en not your heart, Be saved, O to-night. 

This Is the time, oh, then be wise, Be saved, O to-night. 

Re - nounce at once thy stub-born will. Be saved, O to ■ night. 

Be - lieve, o - bey, the work is done. Be saved, O to - night. 
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On To Victoryl 



J. W. Van DeVenter. 
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There are foes tliat must be conquered, There are bat-ties we must w 
a. There are busts of sin be-fore us That ex-tend from sea to sea; 
). There are ma- ny dear ones Jy-ing, They are fall-ing ev-'ry-where; " 
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Thereare lands that must be fcik-en, That are go-ingdownto sin, 
There are ma - ny sti!l in bond-age, Tliere are slaves that must be free; 
Let us brave-ly go and help them,They are lost and need our care. 



',=^^^^m 






Let us en - ter in the strug-gle, Ev - er march up-on our way, 
Let us ail be up and do - ing, Ev - er found with-in the fray, 
Fall in line, pre-pare for bat-tie. Let us fight as well as pray; 



I 




«- IBN, br HiU'kUck On. 



On to Victory. 
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■to-ry! we'll conquer by and by. 




1. Take the world, but give 

2. Take the world, but give 

3. Take the world, but give 

4. Take the world, but give 



All its joys are but 
., Sweetest com-fort of my soul; 
., Let me view his constant smile; 
my trust shall be; 




But his love a - bid - eth ev - er, Thro' e ■ ler - nal years the same. 
With my Sav - ior watching o'er me, I can sing, tho' bil-lows roll. 
Thenthro'-out my pil -grim jour-ney Light will cheer me all thewhile- 
Till, with clear - er, bright-er vis -ion. Face to face my Lord 1 see. 
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Cm H> M. 



The Pentecostal Power. 

Mrs. C. H* MOBMS. 




I. The pow'r that fell at Pen-te-cost, When in that up-pcr room, Up- 
2." Ye shall havepow*r/' said Jesus "when The Holy Ghost is oome;*Tour 

3. The wav'ring shall steadfast become; The weak in faith be strong; Witk 

4. Breathe on us now the Holy Ghost, The young and old inspire; Let 

J J J ^^1 ^ 
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on the watching, wait - ing ones, Tlie Ho-ly Ghost had come. Re- 
loosened tongues shall speak his praise, Your lips no more be dumb; The 
ho - ly bold-ness go - ing forth, De-nounc-ing sin andwrong,With 
each re-ceive his Pen - te - cost. Send hearts and tongues of fire; Thou 




main-eth ev - er - more the same, Unchanging still, O praise his name! 
tim - id, shrink-ing ones be brave, To reach a hand the lost to save, 
burn-ing zeal each heart a - flame, A whole sal-va - tion to pro-claim, 
won-der - fill transforming pow*r,Come now in this ac - cept-ed hour. 




The pow'r, the pow*r 

The pow'r, 
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the Pen - te - cost - al pow'r. Is 

Is 



the pow'r, m m m 




just the same to-day. Is just the same to-day,. The pow'r, the 

Just the same, the same to-day. Is just the same, the same to-day. The pow'r. 
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OantlgU,imtr B. 1. Ollaoar. 



The Pentecostal Power. 
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powT, The Peii-te-cos-talpow'r, Is just 

the pow'r. 



the same to-day. 

just the same, 




17 Jesus is Passing This Way. 

Annie L. James. W. H. Doane. 
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1. Is there a heart that is waiting, Long-ing for par-don to - day? 

2. Lis-ten! the Spir-it is call-ing, Je-sus will free-ly for -give. 

3. He is so ten-der and loving, He is so near you to-day; 
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Hear the glad message we bring you, Je-sus is pass-ing this way. 
Why not this moment ac - cept him, Trust in God's mer-cy and live? 
O - pen your heart to re-ceive him, While he is pass-ing this way. 
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Refrain. 
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Je-sus is passing this way, This way, to-day; 

Je - sus is pass-ing:, is pass-ing this way, Is pass-ing this way. Is pass-ing to - day; 
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Je-sus is pass-ing this way, Is pass-ing this way to - day. 

way to - day. 
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Oopfifgiit ues, by W. H.I>OAii« 
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Gatherins^ Out of Tears. 



Fannv J. Crosby. 



WM. J. KIRKPATRKK. 
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1. Steer our bark a-way to the homeland, Spread the sails of hope o'er the sea; 

2. Steer our bark a-way to the homeland, On with-out a fear let us go; 

3. Bright and fair the hills of the homeland,Cl:id in all the bloom of the spring; 

4. Soft the winds that blow from the homeland,Sweet the mom that breaks on theshore; 
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Think of all the friends that await us, When anchorMsafely there we shall be. 
; When the port of peace we are nearing,The blessed harbor lights we shall know. 
There to him who lov'd and redeem'd us,Our joyfuljoyful praise we will sing. 
Soon we'll meet again our belov'd ones, Where sorrow's plaintive moan comes no more. 
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Chorus. 
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Gath-er-ing out of tears in - to sun - shine, Gath-er-ing out of 
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la - bor in - to rest; Hear the ransom 'd throng shouting 

out of la - bor in - to rest; 
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forth their joy in song,Gathering to the mansions of the blest 

to the mansions of the blest 
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19 We're on the Way to Canaan's Land. 

H. G. Jackson. W. S. Nickle. 
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1. From E - gypt's cru - el bond - age fled, CT- be'- dient to our 

2. Thro* wil - der - ness - es wide and drear. Our Lord will guide our 

3. His pow'r the smit - ten rock con-trols; A crys-tal stream our 

4. In hos - tile lands we feel no fear; No foe our on - ward 

5. Ere long, the riy - er crossed, we'll meet The ransomed host at 
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Lord's com-man*d, And by his.word and Spir - it led. We're 
steps a - right; Be - hold, to prove his pres - ence here. The 
need sup - plies; He feeds our hun - gry, faint - ing souls. With 
march can stay; In ev - 'ry con - flict he is near, Whose 
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his right hand. And there re - ceive 



a wel - come sweet From 
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Chorus. 




on the way to Ca-naan's land. 

cloud by day, the fire by night! 

dai - ly man - na from the skies. We're on the way, a 

pres-ence cheers us on the way. 

our dear Lord to Ca- naan's land. 










pil - grim band. We're on the way to Canaan's land; Di 
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vine-ly guid-ed day by day. We're on the way, we're on the way. 
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E. R. Latta. 



At the Cross. 



R. H. CORNBUUS. 



I. There is par-don full and free At the cro>s, ^ ' W hat-so-e*er our 



I 



'er our 

2. There's a peace that none can tell At the cross, In the Sav-ior's 

2. There's a joy that all may feel At the cross, If in hum-ble 

4. There's a hope that will en -dure At the cross, It is like an 

at the cross, 
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sins may be. At the cross^ ' Let us now the Lord entreat With our 

"All is well!" At the cross; Let us seek that peace to prove That is 

faith they kneel At the cross; Let us taste that joy so great,Ere it 

anchor sure,At the cross; Let us now that hope obtain That shall 

at the cross; 
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burdened souls to meet,And bestow that pardon sweet At the cross. ^ ' 
shower'd from a-bove, Thro' the Master's dying love At the cross. 

be for us too late, Mer-cy will not al-ways wait At the cross. 

nev-er prove in vain, While be-liev-ing we re-main At the cross. 

at the cross. 
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CHORUS. 






At the cross. 




At the cross, 
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There"s redemption 




m 



there for me, At the cross: there for me. At the cross. 

at the cross; at the cross. 
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Victory through Grace. 



JNO. R. SWBHGr. 
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1. Conquering row and slill to conquer, Rid-eth a King in his might, 

2. Conquering now and still to conquer, Who is this won-der-ful King? 
3- Conquering now and still to conquer, Je-sus, thou Rul-er of all, 




Leadingthe host of all Ihe faith-ful In - to the midst of the fight; 
Whence are the armies whith he leadelh. While of his glo-ry they sing? 
Thrones and their sceptres all shall perish,0rown5 and Ihoir aplendfir shall fall, 

^ J I 




See them with courage ad-vanc-ing, Clad in their brill-iantar - ray. 
He is our Lord and Re-deem -er, Savior and Mon-arch di - vine, 
Yet shall the ar- miesthou lead-est, Faith-ful and true to the last. 
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Shouting the name of theirLead-er, Hearthem ex-ult- ing ^y say: 
They are the stars that for - ev ■ er Bright in his king-dom will shine. 
Find, in thy mansions e - tor - nal, Rest when their warfare is past. 



D, S. — Yet to the ttite and the /aith/ul Victory is promised thro' grace. 
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Not to the strong is the bat -tie, Not to the swift is the race, 
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Scatter Sunshine by the Way. 

EUN E ReXPOKO. Chas. K Gabhiel. 







Da you know a heart that hun-gers For a word of love and cheerf 
It may be thatsomeonefal-ters On the brink of sin and wrong, 
Never think kind deeds are wasted, Bread up-on the waves are they; 



There are ma-ny, you may find them In the by-ways far and near; 
Just a word from you miKhtsave him, Make the falt'ring brother strong. 
And the tides of God may bfing them Back to us some com-ing day, 



mmm 



spiy 



t~\/—f- \/ g i/—f 



^^m^Mmm 



^mmm^mMM^ 



And to weakjdiscourag'dcomradesSpeakthe wordttai's need-ed so, 

Then be earn-est! look a - bout you! What a sin is yours and mine. 

Back to us when sore-ly need - ed, in a time of sharp distress. 




And your own heart will be BtrenglhBii'd By the help that you be-stow. 
If we see that help is need-ed, And we give no friend-ly sign. 
So let's do them glad -ly, knowing Gift and giv-erGod will bless. 
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Chorus. 
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by T. C. O'Kanb. 
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1. Joys are flowing like a riv - er.Sincethe Com-fort-er has come; 

2. Spring-ing in - to life and glad-ness, All a-round tliis glorious guest, 
J, Like a r;iin that falls fromheaven. Like the sun-light from the sky, 
4. What 3 won - der-ful sal - va-tion. Where we al-ways see his face. 
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He a - bides with us for ■ ev - er, Makes the trusting heart his home. 
Banished un - be-lief and sad-ness, And we just o-bey and rest. 
So the Ho - ly Ghost is giv - en, Com - Ing on us from on high. 
Whata peace-fulhab- i- ti -tion, What a qui - et rest-jng place. 
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Bless-ed qui-et-ness, ho - ly qui- et-ness, What assurance in my soul; 




On the storm-vsea, 
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peace t(i me, How the billows cease to rolL 
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It is Just Like Jesus. 



Mrs* C< li. M» 



Mrs. C. H. MOKBB* 




/ l/k 1/ 

1. Come,burden'd one,to Jesus Christ with all your guilt; To save a world of 

2. Still more of grace the loving Savior would bestow,There's sancti-fy-ing 

3. If heavy is your burden, rough and steep the road, With no one near to 

4. Come now and trust his blessed **whosoever will;'* Come as you are, and 
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sin-ners lost his blood was spilt; Your guilt-y soul with sin may red like 

pow'r in Calv*ry*s crimson flow,From ev 'ry sin he'll cleanse your heart and 

cheeryour heart or share your load,Cast all your cares at Je-sus* feet, and 

you will find him gra-cious still; He'll send the Ho ly Com-fort- er your 
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crim-son be, He'll make it white as wool, 'tis what he did for me. 
set you free. For this, oh, praise his name! is what he did for me. 
you will see He'll lift you and your bur-dens too; he does for me. 
guest to be A - bid - ing in your heart, 'tis what he does for me. 
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'Tis- just like Je-sus, 'tis just like Je-sus, To change a reb-el 
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sinner's heart,from bondage set him free; 'Tis just like Je - sus, 'tis 
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It is Just Like Jesus. 



^ife. 
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just like Je-sus, His full sal-va-tion to im-part, 'tis what he did for me. 
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Deeper Yet. 



tpv. Johnson Oatman, Jr. 
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WM. J. KiRKPATRICK. 
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1. In the blood from the cross I have been washed from sin; 

2. Day by day, hour by hour, Bless-ings are sent to me; 

3. Near to Christ I would live, Fol - low - ing him each day; 

4. Now I have peace, sweet peace. While in this world of sin; 
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But to be free from dross, Still I would en - ter in. 
But for more of his pow'r Ev - er my pray'r shall be. 
What I ask he will^ give, So then with faith I pray. 
But to pray I'll not cease Till 1 am pure with - in. 
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CHORUS. 
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Deep - er yet, deep - er yet. In - to the crim - son flood; 
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Deep - er yet, deep - er yet, Un - der the pre - cious blood. 
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Let Us Arise. 



MUND. 




1. Do you slum-ber in your tent, Christian sol- dier, While the foe is 

2. Can you lin - ger in your tent, Christian sol - dier? Sa-tan's smil-ing 

3. Let us rise in ho - ly wrath, Christian sol- diers, Crush the e - vil 




spreading woe thro' the land? Do you note his ris - ing pow'r,Grow-ing 
o*er your i - die de-lay; Thousands perish while you wait,While you 
'neath the heel of our mightl Counting cost no long - er wait, For-ward, 




bold-er ev-'ry hour? Will he not our land devour,whiIe you stand? 
coun-seland de-bate; Heed you not theiraw-fulfate, as they stray? 
man-hood of the state! For in God your strength is great for the right 




D.S,-lead us safely through ^ And our arms with strength endue by his might. 

Chorus. 
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Let us a-rise! all u-nite! Let us a-rise! in our might! Let us a 
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rise! speak for God and the right;Tho* our numbers may be few, God will 
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The Name of Jesus. 
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W. C. Martin. 
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1. The name of Je - sus is so sweet, I love it's mu - sic 

2. I love the name of him whose heart Knows all my griefs and 

3. That name I fond - ly love to hear, It nev - er fails my 

4. No word of man can ev - er tell How sweet the name I 




to re - peat; It makes my joys full and com-plete. The pre-cious 
bears a part; Who bids all anx - ious fears de - part — I love the 
heart to cheer. It's mu - sic dries the fall - ing tear; Ex - alt the 
love so well, Oh, let it'sprais-es ev - er swell, Oh, praise the 

^ S- The 
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name, 

pre - clous name 
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Chorus. 
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of 



Je • sus. 



it 



Je - sus,*' oh, how 




sweet the name! "Je - sus," ev - *ry day the same; **Je - sus,*' let all 
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saints pro - claim Its wor - thy praise for 

/Ts Its wor - thy praise 
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28 Keep on the Sunny Side of Life. 

Ada Bl£nkhorn. 
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J. Howard Entwislb. 
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1. There's a dark and a troubled side of life; There's a bright and a 

2. Tho* the storm in its fu-ry break to-day, Crushing hopes that we 
3* Let us greet with a song of hope each day, Tho' the moments be 
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sunny side, too; Tho' we meet with the darkness and strife. The 
cherished so dear. Storm and cloud will in time pass a - way. The 
cloud-y or fair; Let us trust in our Sav-ior al - way, Who 
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Chorus. 
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sun-ny side we al - so may view. 

sun a-gain will shine bright and dear. Keep on the snimy side, Always on the 

keep-eth ev-*ry one in his care. 
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sunny side, Keep on the sunny side of life; It will help us ev-Vy day, 
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It will brighten all the way, If we keep on the sun-ny side of life. 
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The Lord is Our Leaden 



John N. Darby. 



Thos. Koschat. 
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1. Tho* faint, yet pur - su - ing, we go or our way; The Lord is our 

2. He rais - eth the fall - en, he cheer-eth the faint; The weak and op- 

3. And to his green pas-tures our foot-steps he leads: His flock in the 

4. Tho* clouds may sur-round us, our God is our light; Tho* storms rage a- 
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Lead - er, his word is our stay; Tho* suff' ring, and sor-row, and 

press'd, he will hear their complaint; The way may be wea - ry, and 

des - ert how kind - ly he feeds! The lambs in his bos - om he 

round us, our God is our might; So, faint yet pur - su - Ing, still 
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tri - al » be near, 
thorny the road, 
ten - der - ly bears, 
on-ward we come; 



The Lord is our Ref-uge, and whom can we 
But how can we fat - ter? our help is In 
And brings bacic the wand'rers all safe from the 
The Lord is our Lead-er, and heav-en our 
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fear? The Lord is our Ref - uge, and whom can we 
God! But how can we fal - ter? — our help is in 
snares, And brings back the wand'rers all safe from the 



fear? 
God! 
snares. 



home! The Lord 



is our Lead - er. and heav - en our home! 




My Savior First of All. 
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my life wurk is enii-ed, and Fcrossthe swelling tide.Whentlie 

the soul-thrill-ing rapture when 1 view his blessed face. And the 

Oh, the dear ones in glo-ry, hew they beckon me to cime,And our 

Thro' the gates to thecit-y, in a robe of spotless white He will 
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bright and glorious morning 1 shall see, 1 shall know my Redeemer when 1 
lus-ter of his kindly beaming eye; Howay full heart will priiise him for the 
parting at the riv-er I re - call; To the sweet vales of Eden they will 
lewherenotearswilleverfall; In thegladsongof a-ges 1 shall 




reach the oth-er side, And his smile will be the first to welcome ir 
mer-cy, iove, and grace, That prepare for me a mansion in the sky. 
sing my welcome home; But 1 long to meet my Sav-ior iirst of all. 
min - gle with delight; But 1 long to meet my Savior first of ail. 
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I Was Poor as the Poorest. 

J. LlKCOLN HAU.. 



poor as the poorest out - cast from tKe fold, 1 

poor as the poor-est, I shrank from the throng, 1 

poor as the poor-est, I wan-dered a - lone. No 

poor as the poor-est, he came from the sky With 

poor as the poor-est, till Je - sus stooped low And 




sank by the way-side with hun-ger and cold; But he bade me look 
hid in the darkness that dwelt with me long; But he came like the 
dwell-ing had I, and my pi) - low a stone; But 1 heard some-one 
love that was deathless, for sin-nerato die; And he bled on the 
washed all my sins of the whiteness of snow; And so that is the 




iip, all his rich ■ es be-hold; O the wealth of the world is Ji 
morning with sunlight and song.Now the light of my life is Je-sus. 
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whisper, "My child, stili my own;" Now the peace of my heart is Je-sus, 

cross, and my heart said,"'Tis I;" Now the love in my soul is Je-sus. 

e him, you know; O the wealth of_ th« world Is Ji 
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32 The Keys of Tomorrow. 

H.J.Zellev. M. L. McPHAtL. 



1. You're sigh-ing to-day ' neath a bur-den of care, 'Tis more than your 

2. Your way may be clouded, your fu-ture con-cealed. And scarce-lythe 

3. Don't take anxious tho't for your rai-ment and food, Your Fa-ther will 




sad, fainting spir - it can bear. Don't seek from the fu - ture new 
pres-ent is clear ■ ly re - veal'd; 'Twill strengthen in weakness and 
give you what-ev - er is good; No lines of de ? spair on his 




troub-le to bor-row, But leave in Christ's hand the keys of to-mor-row. 
corn-fort in sor-row To leave in Christ's handthe keys of to-mor-row, 
brow will e'er fur-row Who leaves in Christ's hand the keys of to-mor-row. 
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D. S.-oa'i-ish your soirow,And leave ill his hands the keys o/to-n 

CHORUS. 
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dark, but the sun's shin-ing yet; Trust ful - ly in Je-sus and 

■•- -•- H- -^ --■ - J"*! m m 


fe^^-^^1f-K^^FH^r=F^ 



OopjnsbMHl. t>r M. L. UoTbUl, Heu? SUB, d»i 



33 One More Day's Work For Jesus 



Anna Warner 



Robert Lowby. 
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I. 

3. 
4. 
5- 



One more day's work for 
One more day's work for 
One more day*s work for 
One more day's work for 
Oh, bless - ed work for 



sus, One less of life for 
sus; How glo - rious is my 
sus; How sweet the work has 
sus — Oh, yes, a wea - ry 
sus! Oh, rest at Je - sus' 




me! But heav'n is near - er, And Christ is dear - er, Than yes- 
King! *Tis joy, not du - ty, To speak his beau - ty, My soul 
been. To tell the sto - ry, To show the glo - ry,Where Christ's 
day; But heav'n shines clearer. And rest comes near- er, At each 
feet! There toil seems pleasure, My wants are treas-ure. And pain 




ter-dayto me; His love and light Fill all my soul to-night, 
mounts on the wing At the mere tho't How Christ my life has bought 
flock en -ter in! How it did shine In this poor heart of mine. 
step of the way; And Christ in all — Be - fore his face I fall, 
for him is sweet; Lord, if I_ may, 1 11 serve an - oth - er day. 




One more day's work for Je-sus, One more day's work for Je - sus, 
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One more day's work for Je-sus, One less of life for me. 
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Winning Its Way. 



Wm. J. KlREPATBIOL 




O let us re-joice in the work of the Lord, The serv- ice of 
The mountains-are kindling,and soon the bright giow Will car-ry the 
Thedarltness may lin-Eer,the night may seem long,But Christ shall be 
5 the glit-ter-ing sun-iight will shine, The sun sev-en- 




Jesus brings blessed reward;The slmdows shall flee from love's wnquering day, 

joy to the valleys beiow;The King presseth on ward, his wheels will not stay; 

Victor, right triumph o'er wrong; We'll tell the glad story, his bidding o- bey, 

fold in his glory divine;The sky's growing radiant with hope's blushing ray, 
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It is Mine. 



Elisha a. HoffmAm. 



Wm. EniB MASKS. 



1. God'sa - bid-ingpeace is in my soul to - day. Yes, 1 feel it 

2. He has wrought in me a sweet and per - feet rest. In my rapt-ured 
J. He has given me a nev - er-fail-ing joy, Oh, 1 have it 
4. Oh, the love of God is corn-fort - ing my soul, For his love is 




now, yes, I feel it now; He has ta-ken all my doubts and fears a- 
heart I can feel it now; He each passing moment keeps me KiT'd and 
now! oh, 1 have it now! Tohispraisel will my ransom'dpow'^gem- 
^, yes, his iove is minelWaves of joy and gladness o'er my spir-it 




way, Tho' I can-not tell you how. 
blest.Floodswithlightmy tBartandhrow, It is 
ploy, And renew my grateful vow. 
roll, Thrill-ine me with life di-v 
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Sweeter as the Days Go By, 



JdO. R. SWENBT. 




1. The dear old sto-ry of a Sav-ior's love Is sWeet-er as the 

2. The sunbeams shining from the liv-ing Light Are brighter as the 

3. Hope's anchor, holding in tlie storm -y strife, Is strong-eras the 
■ '^' "■-* ' -:■—'- -J a -new Is deep - er as the 



4. The peace thnt Je- 
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days go by! The glad as-sur-ance of a home a • bove Is 

days go by; The stars of protn-isedieer-ing sor-row's night Are 

days go by; We feel thethrobbings of im - mor - tnl life Grow 

days go by; The prospects o-p'ning to the Christian's view Are 




^weet-er as the days go 

bright-er as the days go 

strong-er as the days go 

grand-er as the days go 

' ^ ^ A ^ 
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Look and Live. 



W. A. O. 



W. A. OGDBN. 




1. rve 

2. I've 



3. 
4. 



Life 
I 



a mes - sage from the Lord, Hal - le - lu 

a mes -sage full of love, Hal - le - lu 

is of - fered un - to thee, Hal - le - lu 

will tell you how I came, Hal - le - lu 
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jah! The 

jah! A 

jah! E- 

jah! To 
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mes-sage un - to you FII give, Tis re- cord -ed in his word, 
mes-sage, oh! my friend, for you, 'Tis a mes-sage from a - bove, 
ter - nal life thy soul shall have. If youMl on - ly look to him, 
Je - sus, when he made me whole; 'Twas be - liev -ing on his name, 
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D. S. ' Tis re - cord - ed in his word^ 

Fine. 




Hal - le - lu - jah! It is on - ly that you "look and live." 

Hal - le - lu - jah! Je - sus said it, and I know 'tis true. 

Hal - le - lu - jah! Look to Je - sus v. '10 a - lone can save. 

Hal - le - lu - jah! I trust -ed, and he saved my soul. 




Hal - le - 
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lu - idht It is on ' ly mat you ^Uook and live,'* 

D.S. 



CHORUS. 
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Look and live," my broth-er, live, Look to Je-sus now and live, 

"Look and live," my broth-er, live, "look and live," 
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Oopyright, 1887, by E. O. Exccll. 
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^ P. Bliss. 



My Redeemer. 



Jas. McGranahan. 
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1. i will sing of my Re-deem-er And his wondrous love to me; 

2. I will tell the wondrous sto-ry, How my lost es-tate to save, 

3. I will praise my dear Redeemer,His tri-umph-ant pow'r Til tell, 

4. I will sing of my Re-deem-er, And his heav'nly love to me; 



Ss 
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On the cru - el cross he suffered, From the curse to set me free. 
In his boundless love and mer-cy, He the ran - som f ree-ly gave. 
How the vie -to - ry he giv - eth O - ver sin, and death,and hell. 
He from death to life hath bro't me Son, of God, with him to be. 




CHORUS, w 




Sing, oh! sing of my Re -deem - er, With his 

Sing, oh I sing of my Re-deem-er, Sing, oh! sing of my Re-deem-er, ^m 

' ^ - - - ----- ■ P^ 
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blood he pur-chased me; 



On the 



he pur-chas ed me, 

A. ^A 



With his blood he pur-chased me. 




cross ..... he sealed my par - don, Paid the 

he sealed my par - don. On the cross he sealed my par - don, ^ -,^_ 




Uwd by per. The John Charch Go., owner of copjrright. 




Gbadburv, 

1. Sweet hour ofpray'r! sweethtrarof pray'r! Thai calls me from a world of c; 

2. Sweet hour of pray'r! awMlhonrofpraj'rlTliy wings shall my pe-ti-tion bear 
J. Sweet hour of pray'r! swMthourof pray'r! May I thy con - so - la-tion share, 



fjp^, ^j^^N^g^gi i ^^4jE^ 



And bids me at my Father'sthrone Make all ray wants and wishes known; 
To him whose truth and faith-ful-ness En-gage the wait-ing soul to bless; 
Till.from Mount Pisgah's lofty height, 1 view my home,and take my flight: 




In sea - sons of dis-tress and grief , My soul has nft - 1 
And since he bids me seek his face. Believe his word ai 
This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise To j 



trust his grace, 
Ust-ingprize; 




And oft es-caped the tempter's snare By thy return, sweet hour of pray'r. 
I'll cast on him my ev-'ry care, And waitforthee,sweethourof pray'r. 
And shout.while passing thro'theair,F.irewel!,t!irew6ll,^wect hour of pray'r. 



m^ 40 



40 Marching On to Victory. 

Jonathan Dungan. 



WM. J. KiRKPATRICK. 



1. In joy-fulbandswe'remarchinEon,True, faithful soldiers let us be; 

2. Thy kingdom come.O Lord,we pray, Theworld from Satan'sboodags free; 

3. Tiie gospel banner soon shall wave O'er ev-'ry land, on ev-'ry sea; 

4. Come, let us join the KJad refrain, That glorious day theworldshallsee] 

5. And when the day at last is won, We'll Join the gen-er-al ju-bi-lee; 




A bet-ter day be-ginstodawn; We're marching 01 
JWay truth and right soon win the day; We're marching 01 
So onward press,ye true and brave; We're marching 01 
Ho-san-na! swell the joyful strain ; We're marching 01 
Allglo- rygiveto God's dear Son; We're marching 01 



o-ryl 




The Latch of Father's Door. 

. MOYEB. H. L. GriMOUB. 

r. On - ly a fond old fa - ther. Facing the window-pane; Peering with 
2. On - ly a fa-ther weep-ing, Weeping as o'er the dead, See-ing no 
). On - ly a rest -ful homestead Waits the re-turn-ing one; On-lya 






anxious long-ing In - to thedarl<and rain; On-lythe wea-ry 

form approaching, Hearing no man-ly tread; On-ly a trembling 
heav'nly Fa-ther Welcomes a long lost son; On-ly a we,i-ry 



m^0 



wand'rer. Home from a foreign shore. Waiting outside and fears to lift 
wand'rer. Longing forhome once more; Weary and worn, too faint to lift 
sin - ner, Brok ■ en in heart, and sore, Al-most per-stiad-ed now to lift 
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The "Good News" Must be Told. 

\. Hoffman. 
■-^-1- 



1. The sto-ry of re -deem ■ ing love More pre-cious is than gold, 

2. It is a sto-ry strangely sweet, That nev-er grnw-eth old, 

3. O yes! our lips must hon - or him. His love must be ex-tolled, 

4. To those who long for heav'nly peace. To wand'rers from the fold. 




And on thro' all the years of time The "good news'' must be told. 
And to the a - ged and the young The "good news" must betold. 
His grace to men must be made known, The "good news" must betold. 
T„ „,i ...I.. .;.:„. *„. .:-i.^„, Ti,. <. — -. " must be told. 



all who thirst for righteousness The "good n 




That sweet, old sto - ry must be told, The Gos-pel sto - ry 

It moit bs told. 




43 My Savior Face to Face. 

W. C. AO«R, _ W«. J. KIRKPATSICK. 



1. I am glad I found Ihe Savior ,for he makes my heart rejoice, And 1 

2. Yes, I know he ev-erloves me, dai-ly guides my err-ingfeet,And I'm 

3. When life'ssun is slowly setting,twilight shadows veil the sky, And I'm 

4. When I tread the crystal pavement of the new Je-ru-sa-lem, Where my 




feel within tny soul his saving grace;But I want to talk with Jesus, hearhis 

resting in his tender, fond embrace; But 1 want to know him better, and my 

near the ending of life's weary race;In my heart will be this longing none but 

avior has prepared for me a place, Where theangel cloira are singing praise and 

— - .p--> j^_. . -. ^r'7 




lov-ing, gen-tle voice, I want to see my Sav-ior face to face.^ f I' T 

dearRedcem-er meet, I want to see my Sav-ior face to face. 

Christ can sat • is-fy, I want to see my Sav-ior face to face, 

-ry totheLamb, O then I'll see my Sav-ior face to face. 

H»- - I *- -^- i *-- -!•- ^ ^- r^ - *■ " 
i^ k 1/ V^^^^~V>U~ 

D,S.—ev-er-lasl-inglhrone,/want to see viyHav-ior face to fact 

Chorus. i^'v,-0 Wcn nl «« ina^vimSatttoJaa. 



O 1 want to see my Savior face to face. Who hathlov'd me and rt 






deemed me by his grace; In his kingdom, crown' d with glory ,on his 



CopTClght, l«»e. b; Wm. J, Elrkpttrlck. 
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44 He is Mine* I am His. 

Grace Ej.iza8eth Cobb, Chas. } 



. Bless ■ ed Lil - y of the Vai-ley, oh, how fair is he! He is 
. Let me sing of all his mercies, of his l<md-ne5Strue, He is 
he lead me thro' the val ■ ley of the shada of death, He Is 




. . me, He is 

bless-ing new, He is mii 

whis-per-eth. He is mil 



I am his; Where the 111 - ies fair 
I am his; Withthedeep'ningshaaows 
I am his; For tlie sun-shine of his 





blooming by the waters calm. There he leaJs me, and upholds me by his 
comes a whisper,"Safely rest. Sleep in peace,for lam near thee, naught shall 
pres-ence doth il - lume tiie night, And he leads me thro' the valley to the 







strong right arm; All the air is love around me, 1 can feel no harm, 
thee mo - lest; I will linger till the morning,Keeper,Friend, and Guest;" 
mountain height. Out of bondage in ■ to freedom, in • to cloud-iess light; 



He is Mine, I am His. 

Chorus. 




I. Hqv - ero'er me, Ho - ly Spir-it;Batheiiiy trembling heartandbrow; 
3. Thou canst fill me, gra-cious Spir-it, Tho' I can - not tell thee how; 

3. 1 am weakness, full of weakness; At tbysa-cred feet 1 bow; 

4. Cleanse and comfort, bless and save me; Batha, oh, bathe my heart and brow; 




; with thy hal-low'd presence. Come, oh, come and fill me now. 
But I need thee, great-ly need thee. Come, oh, come and fill me now. 
Blest, di - vine, e - ter - nal Spir - it. Fill with pow'r, and fiU me now. 
Thou art corn-fort - ing and sav-jng, Thou are sweetly fiU-ing now. 




46 When the Burden Bearer Came. 

Fan.<v J, Cbosbv. ^ . . W. H. DOANE. 



, des - ert wilJ and lone - ly, Where no hope I dared to claim, 

2. On a des - ert wild and lone - ly, How he gen-tly said to me, 

3. Praise to him whose graos redeemed me From the death that nev-erdies; 

■ A. ^-^^lJI^ 




I was troubled, sad and lone-ly,When the Bur-den Bear-er came. 
"I have purchased thy sal-va-tion, 1 have borne the cross for thee," 
[ shall tell the bless-ed sto - ry. When I meet him in the skies. 



i^Sr^g^j^d^fee^Eq 




47 My Mother* s Prayer. 

J. W. Van DeVenter. W. S. Weedbn. 



^ap^ p ^jF^ ^^ 
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1. I nev - er can for-get the day I heard my mother kind-ly say, 

2. I nev-er can for-get the voice That always made my heart rejoice; 

3. Tho* years have gone, I can't forget Those words of love-I hear them yet; 
4* I nev - er can for-get the hour I felt the Savior's cleansing pow'r 




-rr 




g3Ejp3^^;^p 
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You're leaving now my tender care; Remember,child,your mother's pray'r." 

Tho' I have wandered God knows where,Still I re-mem-ber mother's pray'r, 

I see her by the old arm chair,My moth-er dear, in hum-ble pray'r. 

My sin and guilt he cancelled there; 'Twas there he answered mother's pray'r. 



9i^ 
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^T 



Chorus. 



BJg^^JEE^^ ^ 







i,2,&3. When-e'er I think of her so dear, I feel her an - gel spir-it near; 
4. Oh, praise the Lord for saving grace! We'll meet up yonder face to face, 



^-P-b^-h: hr — ¥i-\ 1^ 
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A voice comes float-ing on the air, Re-raind-ing me of mother's pray'r. 
The home a-bove to-geth-er share. In an-swer to my mother's pray'r. 
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Ctopyright, 1895, by W. S. Weeden and J. W. Van DeVenter. W. S. Weeden, owner. 
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I Love to Scatter Sunshine. 

S ROWE. Ch*s. H. G*b 



1 I N i-i~ ?^^4^^3=?=l 



1. 1 love to share a sor ■ row, I love to dry a tear, I 

2. I love to lift the fall - en, And comfort those dis-tressed, I 

3. I love to bear his ban - ner A - mid the world-ly throng; [ 



love to aid the wea-ry, Andgivethesadheartcheer, I love to 

love tocheer and glad-den The lone-ly and op-pres5ed, I love to 

love to spread his Eos-pel, By sto - ry and by song, I love to 

K ia=g= ' ----- JtJ . 



mm 



m^m^^m^^^ 



scat - ter sunshine, As on my way I go; Forthis isworkfor 
bright-en path-ways And sliare an-oth-er's woe; Forfliis is worlt for 
plead with sin-ncrs, Un-til tohimthey go; Forthis isworlcfor 




f^^^mm^-: 



ind Oh, I love him so. . . . I love to scatter sunshine, As 








dark, And so lone-ly and wild; 
gate, JWhiletlieshad-owsare piled; 
shame, And the tempt-er that smiled, 
there; Then, to friends rec-on - ciled, 

J' ^r . r r J2, 



prod - i - gal childlCame 
prod ■ i-galchild!Come 
prod - i • gal childlComc 
prod • i - gal childlCame 




home! oh, come home! Comehome,comeli(niie,Cor 
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K*TB Ulmer. 



We Shall See His Blessed Face. 

Wabhen W. Bentiev, 



^^^iii^^i 



. We've a glo-rious hope to cheer us as we wend our bo toe- ward wij, Lighting 
. In thebeau-ty of his ho-li-ness our eyes shall see the King, Who re- 
. In his presence there are mansions where for-ev-er wa shall dw«ll,For our 
. Let usthen re-new our cour-age,lay-lngev-'ry weighta-side Pressing 



I 



pja ^fefeS ijgpgSaiEii 



up with joy the years that fly a- pace, 'Tis the prom-ise he has giv-e 
deemed us in hisniatehlessloTa and grace, When the ran-somedof all a- ges 
Lord himself prepares us all a place. When he bids us take pos-ses-sion 
on with vig ■ or in the heav'niy race Till our crowns before hira cast-ing 




that in realms of end-lesa day We shall see our dear Redeemer'a bless-ed face, 
gath-er ronnd the throne to ling, We shall see our dear Raiesmer's bless-ed face. 
whilegladhal-lelujahsswelliWa shall see our dear Redsemer'a bless-ed face, 
just beyond the roiling tide, We shall see our dear Eeieamer's bless-ed face. 
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OopTright, IW. bf Benrr Bui. 




1. He will hear me when Icall, He will help me when Ifall, MySavi 

2. I will la-bor.l wil]pray,[ willtrust him ev'ryday. My Savi 
}. When I'm weary and distressed, 1 will go to him for rest, MySavi 
4. May 1 never, never stray From thy precious side away, IWy Savi 







He wilt give me strength to bear Ev'ry grief that may appear; 

1 will look to Him in faith, I will trust him un-til death; 

To his lov - ing arms I'll fly, Ev-'ryneed he will sup-ply, 

Naught of e - vil will I fear. While I have my Savior near; 



Myall in all is he. Yes, a sat-ls-fy- ing portion is mySavior, My 




"Holiness Unto the Lord." 

Mrs. C. H. f 




"Called 
"Called 
"Called 
"Called 
"Called 



1 - ta ho - li 

- to ho - li 
■ lo ho ■ 11 

- to ho - li 

- to ho - li 



" church of our God, Pur<hase of Je- 
■ness," chii-dren of light, Walk-ing with Je- 
■ness, "praise hisdearnMielThis bless-ed se- 
■ness," glo-ri-ous thought! Up from the wil- 
■ness," Bride of the Lamb, Wait-ingthe Bride- 




sus, re - deemed by his blood; Called from the world and its 
sus in ear - ments of white; Rai - ment un - sul - lied, nor 
cret to faith now made plain. Not our own right-eous-ness 
der - nesswan-der- logs brought. Out from the shad -ows and 
Eroom'sre - turn - ing a - gain; Lift up your heads, for the 




■ dois to flee,Calledfrom the bond-age of sin to be free. 
tarnished with sin, God's Ho - ly Spir - it a - bid - ing with - in. 
but Christ with-in, Liv - ing and reign-ing and sav - ing from sin. 
darkness of night. In - to the Canaan of per - feet de - light 
day draw- eth near When in his beau -ty the King shall appear. 




"Holiness Unto the Lord." 



j ^:-^-^-^^_^_ M 
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loud and long," Holiness un-to the Lord, "now and for-ev-er. 

•*Ho-II-ness un - to the Lord," 
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O How He Loves. 



Mariannb Nunn. Arr. 




Ait. by T. C. O'Kanb. 

Fine. 



f There is a Friend, kind above all oth-ers, O how he loves,how he loves! ) 
* I His is a love far beyond a broth-er's, Q how he loves,how he loves! j 

e - ter - nal to tru-ly know him, O how he loves,how he loves! 



f Tis life e - ter - nal to tru-ly know him, O how he loves,how he loves! 1 
^* \Think, think how great is the debt we owe him, O how he loves,how he loves! J 

r Oh, we have fimnd such a Friend in Jesus, O how he Ioves,how he loves! { 
^* \ Tis ev - er his great de-light to bless us, O how he loves,how he loves! ) 

{ Our man-y sins shall all be for - giv - en, O how he loves,how he loves! 1 
^' ( Far, far behind, ev-^ry foe be driv- en, O how he loves,how he loves! f 
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D. S. — O how he loves, how he loves! 
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Best earth - ly friends may fail and leave us, This day may soothe, the 
He with his blood so free - ly bought us, Out in the wil - der- 
Our hearts are thrilled with joy to hear him Bid us to dwell in 
Choic-est of bless-ings he'll pro-vide us, Noth - ing but good shall 

n n 
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D. S. 
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next may grieve us, This dear - est Friend nev-er will de - ceive us; 
ness he sought us. In - to his fold he has kind -ly brought us, 
safe - ty near him: Why should we ev - er dis-trust or fear him? 
e'er be -tide us. Safe, safe to glo-ry at last he'll guide us, 




Oopyrtgbt, 1900, by T. a 0*Kaae^ 
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54 He Will Meet Me at the Portal. 

InviN H. M*rK. 
I. When the cares of life h.iv 



ii^"g^ 



■nded, And I cross the silent stream, 
a. [ shall know my blessed Sa vior When becomes to greet me there, 
3. O the joy of that glad meeting! Precious tho't! it thrills me now; 



m 
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As 1 reach the heav'niy portal And its glo-ries on me beam, 

Whenhe takesme tohim gen-tly, Bids me all those blessings share. 

1 shall hear him bid me welcomci^ Feel his kiss upon my brow. 




I shall hear the song of welcome, As I pass within the wall, 
I shall hear his voice so ten-der And his kind-Iy face shall see, 

I I'll sing the songs of Zion, There with saints communion hold. 




wmmmmmmi^ 



I shall see the Savior com-ini 
I shall rest up-on his bosom, 
There I'll shout glad hallelujah 



And shall know his loving call. 
Praise him tliro' e-ter-ni-ty. 
Safe with in the heav'niy fold. 



I 




Oorrn«b(. ish, br wm. J. Kirkpuiiak. 



He Will Meet Me at the Portal. 



I 



m^^im^mm^m^' 



Jead me by (he hand, .... Bid me welcome to his 

by Ibe hand, will lead me by the hand. Bid me wel-torre la his man-^lons; 




■z^ ^:^:^^^^ 



that bright and happy land. 

brighl and hap-py, hap-py lanLl-{brlcEil,h' 
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All to Christ I Owe. 

I. Hail. Aii. John T. Grape. 



hear the Sav-ior say.Thyitrengtb Indeed is smaI!;Cometome-ril 
z. For nothing good have 1 Whereby thy grace to claim-Jesus died my 
J. When from my dying bed My ransom'd soul shall rise, "Jesus died my 
4. Andyhen. before the throne, I stand in himcomplete,"Jesiisdiet!niy 




CHORUS. 



be thy stay, Find in me thine all in all. 

soul to save, And bices -ed be his name. Je- sus died for n; 

soul to save," Shall rend the vault- ed skies. 
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O Let Memory Be a Blessing. 



E. E. Hewitt. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK. 



=d^J=^± 
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1. O let memory be a blessing, Fra-grant with un-fad-ing flow' rs, 

2. O let mem'ry be a bless-ing, FilPd with treasure from a - bove, 

3. O let mem' ry be a bless-ing; To its sa-cred care con -fide 




^ k ^ I 

Blos-soms that will bear transplanting To the love - ly E - den bowers. 

Bright with grateful rec-ol - lec-tions Of a Sav-ior's ten - der love. 

On - ly that which helps us up-ward, Let the pure and true a - bide. 




m^ 
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Let it be a good-ly gar-ner Stored with sheaves of golden grain, 
Let his prom - is - es so pre-cious Safe with-in its keep-ing lie; 
Cher-ish all that's fair and no - ble, Make the tap-es-tries of thought 
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Gleaned from fields of earnest ef - fort, Fruits of ev - er - last - ing gain. 
Pass-ing thro* some lone-ly val-Iey, They will cheer us by and by. 
Beau - ti - ful with roy-al col - ors, For the Heav'nly Pal-ace wrought. 



m. 







Chorus. 
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O let mem'ry be a bless-ing, Freighted with the words di-vine, 




CopyiU^X, 1900, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrlck. 




I. "Have faith in God," the Savior said; He saw the path that we miirt tread, 

2. Have faith in God tho' clouds a-rise And o-ver-spread the glowing skies; 

3. Have faith in God: a father's heart Would to hischild all good impart; 

4. Have failh In God: his word di-vine By day and liEtt sha'l brightly shin 




The frequent thorn,the fad-ing flow'r.The joy or pain of ev - 'ry hoi. 
Tho' sun and stars grow dim and pale. His boundless love shall never fail. 
Much more will he re-gard the pray'r Of those who cast on him their care. 
Un ■ til we pass the gates of light And faith shall yield to blissful sight. 




O bless-ed faith! (O faith!) Its song of cheer (of ch«r) Re-vives ou 
TheShepherd'sstaff,"iiesiafl.>TheShepherd'srod (the roi > iOmit.) 




CvpTTlatiliWS, bj Geo. r. BoKbe. 
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58 Dear to the Heart of the Shepherd. 

Mrs, Mahv B, WInQaie. W«. J. KirkpaTrIck. 



P^ 



Dear to the heart of the Shepherd, Dear ar 
Dear to the heart of the Shepherd, Dear ar 
Dear to the heart of the Shepherd, Dear ar 
Green are the pastures in-vit - ing.Sweet a 



the sheep of his fold; 
the lambs of his fold; 
the"ninetyand nine;" 
: the waters and"stilli" 




Dear is the love that he gives them, Dear-er than sil-ver or gold. 
Some from the pastures are stray - ing, Hungry and helpless and cold. 
Dear are the sheep that have wandered Out in the desert to pine. 
Lord, we will answer thee glad - ly, "Yes, blessed Master, wewilU 




Dear to the heart of the Shep - herd. Dear are his "other" iost sheep; 
See, the good Shepherd is seek-ing. Seeking the iambs that are lost. 
Hark! he is ear-nest -ly call - ing, Ten-der-ly plead-ing to - day: 
Make us thy true un-der-shepherds. Give us a lovethatis deep; 




O - ver the mountains he fol - lows. Over the wa - ters so deep. 

Bringing them in with re-joic - ing, Saved at such in-fi-nite cost. 

"Will you not seek for my lost ones, Off from my shelter a - stray?" 

Send us out in -to the des - ert Seeking thy wandering sheep." 



s y ^f ^ p fif piigg#iig^ 



ly Wm. J. Klrkpatrlck. 



r^ 



Dear to the Heart of the Shepherd. 

Chorus. pneo n 




Off to the res-cue he hast - ens 
(^A verse.) we'll hast - en. 



Bringing them back to tlie fold. 




sjr-ren-der, All to him t free - lygi 
... eandtrust himjn his pres-ence dai - !y li 

1 All to Je-sus I sur-ren-der, Hum-bly at his feet f bi 
1 Worldly pleasures all for-sak-en. Take me, Je-sus, take me now. ) 
/All to Je-sus I sur-ren-der, Make n)e,Sav-ior, wbol-ly thine; [ 
>■ \ Let me feel the Ha - ly Spir - it, Tru-ly know that thou art mine. ( 
, /All to Je-sus I sur-ren-der. Now 1 feel the sa-cred flame: i 
^lO the joy of full sal-va-tton! Glo - ry, glo- ry to his n 
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Is Thy Heart Right with God? 



I. Have thy af-fections been nailodto thecToss? Is thy heart right with God? 
3. Hast thou dominion o'er self and o'er sin? Is thy heart right with God? 

3. Is there no more con-dem-na-tion for sin? Is thy heart right with God? 

4. Are all thy pow'rs un-der Jesus' control? Is thy heart right with God? 

5. Art thou now walking in heaven's pure light? Is thy heart right with God? 




Dost thou count all things for Jesus but loss? Is thy heart right with Gud? 
O - ver all e - vil with-out and with-in? Is thy heart right with God? 
Does Je-sus rule in the tem-pie with-in? Is thy heart right with God? 
Does he each moment a-bide In thy soul? Is thy heart right with God? 
Is thy soul wearing the garment of white? Is thy heart right with God? 




Is thy heart right with God, Waah'd in the crimson flood, Oleansed and made 

■ * m- 
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6i Let God's Sunshine In. 

E. A. K. EiiiHA A. Hoffman. 

1. Live not 'mid the shadows,Comeiii-to the light; Stay not in the 

2. O pit-y tiie err-ing Still go-ing a-strayl Go speaktothem 

3. Throw open your heart-door, Let heav-en coma in, Take in all tlie 



^ 
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val-ley. Climb up to the height; Why siiould you be mournful, Soul, 
kindly. For help them you may; Some wan-d'rer a-mong them To 
sunshine,But shut out t!ie sin; Then you will be lit ■ ted God's 



ii'S. k k I I I Fine. 

deans'd from thy sin? Throw open your heirt-dwr.And let the light come In. 
Christ you may win; Some heart you may open, And let the light come in- 
work to be - gin, To banish earth's darkness, And let the light come in. 



^.%.-cleaHS'dfrofn thy sinTTkrowopen your heart-door.And let the hgkl, 

^ Chorus. i ^^ , 



shine 

Ie 
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Come This Way. 



Wm. J. KlKKrAniCK. 



1. While waiiij'ring a -far from tlie Splr-it of gract, A - far from my 

2. He took me from sin to the light of his love. To pathways tliat 
). As on-ward 1 press, he re -veals to my vie n" Fresh pastures of 
4. When tfiro' the dark vale I shall trust-fui-!y go, His rod and his 




home, and the Fa-ther's em-brace, 1 saw, thru' the gloom, :i brialit, 
lead to the man-sions a - bove, And when from his word I 
peace, wondrous blessings and new; I long more and more all 
staff shall up-ho!d me I know; I'll passfrom the shades to 
" ------- ---r^— , 







beck-on-ing ray. And heard a voice call-Ing, ' Come this way.'' 

tempt-ed to stray, J he;ir his voice call-ing, "Come this way." 

rule to o-bey, 1 hear his voice call-ing, "Come this way." 

beau - ti - ful day, I'll hear his voice say - ing, "Come this way." 




REFRAIN. f ' "If I 



Come this way, Come this way. Lord, I will follow thy beckoning ray; 




1^^ 



Comethisway, Comethisway, Saviur.l'm coming, 1 mcoming to-day. 




Oi«iTria''t. IW. 1» Wm. 




I know that my Re-deem-er lives, That he': 
['m trusting Je-sus Christ for ail, I know his blood atones for me. 
And now, bewildered at the thought,! stand and won-der at his love, 
1 know that soon ray Lord will come,l know he will not tar- ry long. 




And crowns of vie ■ to ■ ry he gives To those who would his children be. 
I'm list-'ning for the gen -tie call To say, "The Master waileth thee." 
How he from heas'nloeartliwM brought To die, that I might live a-bove. 
n will call me home To sing with joy the heav'nly song. 







For I am on ■ ly wait-ing here To hear the aa[iiaiDii8,"0iiild,Miiifl homBj"' 
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For 


am on- !y wait-ing kere To heartheBummDiis,"01iiId,ooaieliam«," 

• . It • « • ■f' J . 1 N ^ \ h ^ - - 
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04 My Sins Are All Taken Away. 

F. E. B, 




1, 'Tis bless-ed to have Je - sus with me. When dan-gers my 

2. 'Tis bless-ed to have Je - sus with me, When sor - rows a- 
). Howgreatarethebless-ings he gives me. And great is the 




path-way op - pose, And when 1 amheav-i-ly la • den, 'Tis 

round me shall dose. And when all is dark-ness be • fore me, 'Tis 
raer - cy he shows; He knows why my tri ■ als are need - ful. And 




bless-ed to know that he knows. 

bless-ed to know that he knows. I trust in his love, and he 

1 am so glad that he knows. 

*- .— . ^ > te > N '^ 




atnntu,im.^u>jw • 
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1. I have wandered very far a -way in fol - ly and in 

2. 1 liave sliglit-ed ev-'ry call of grace and wast-ed all my years, 

3. I am wea-ry of the old life and no more my feet sliail stray, 




And my feet have led rae dis-lant far from home. But l*m home-sick, 
And have reaped the bitterfruit of all my sin, But in deep and 
Nev-er more in sin and f ol - ly will 1 roam, Weakand help-less 




heartsick, longing now a new life to be - gin; Sav - iur, wel-tome 
true re-pent-ance I am coni-ing,Lord,with tears; Now the work of 
and re -pent -ant I re - turn to thee to-day; Wel-come thy re- 




andfor-give me as I come, 
grace within my heart be ■ gin. 1 
pentant child, I'm coming home. I 



ng home,dear Jesus, 1 am 




Omamiit. liM, hf Bmti o»w. 
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1. Sav - ior, thy dy 

2. At the blest mer 
J. Give me a faith 
4. All that [ ara 


cy s 
fulhe 
and ha 


ve Thou gav 
at, Plead ■ ing 
art— Like - ness 
vf^Thy gifts 


est Tne, Nor should I 
for me. My fee - b!e 
to thee— That each dft- 
so free— In joy, in 

-p. :r -^ 
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aught with-hold. Dear Lord, from thee; In love myaoul would bow, 

faith looks up, Je - sus, to thee: Help me the cross to bear, 

part - ing day Henee-forth may see Some work of love be - gun, 

grief, thro' life, Dsar Lord, for th erf And when thy face I see. 




My heart ful - fill its vow,Some opring bring Ibee dqw, Some-thing for thee. 
Thy wondrous love dedare,Sonie aongtoraisa, or praj"r,Some-thing for thee. 
Some deed of kindnosa done. Some wand'rer aonghl mi won, Some-thing for thee. 
My ransom'd soul shall be.Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty, Ssme-thing for thee. 
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Never Alone. 



Theway that leads us heav'n 
Then,think-ingof the bur ■ 
Oh, soul, hast thou for • got - 
Take courage, way-w 



^^A 



Mm 



d Is oft ■ en rough and steep; 
He bore up Cal-v'ry's hill, 
The mes-sage won-drous sweet 

t! Tho' mists and shad - ows hide 



^t£' C" t C4E 



m^ 



We Strug - gle in the dark - ness 
We cease our weak corn-plain - ing. 
Of him who left be - hind him 
The face of Christ who loves thee. 


And some-times pause to weep; 
Our lips, for shame, are still. 
The print of bleed -ing feetf 
He's ev - er at thy side. 


a^Vtr * [-£jt-T-i. 1^-^ i I iH^M 
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Then comes a thought to com - fort The heart, dis - cour-aged grown. 
And hearts that pain has tor ■ tured For - get to make their moan, 
"I nev - er will for- sake thee! Dear child, when wea-ry grown. 
Reach out thy hand to find him, And lo! the mists have flown— 




He who trod Cal-v'ry's path - way Nev - er will leave thee a - lone. 
Re-mem-b'ring him who prom -ised Nev-er to leave us a • lone. 
Re ■ mem - ber I have prom - ised Nev - er to leave thee a - lone. " 
He smiles, and whis - pers soft ■ ly, "Nev - er to leave thee a - lone." 



O.S.-Me promised nev-er to leave thee, Nev-er to leave thee c 

tJoprn^'. "M ud IHU. br Hnur IMM. 



Never Alone. 



Chorus. 




69 Let My Cleansing be Complete. 



C« Aa H« 



Elisha a. Hoffman. 




j^ ( BendingjLord, be-fore thee lowly, Let my cleansing 
c Pur - i - f y and make me ho - ly, Let my cleansing 

2 /All my na -ture needs re- fin-ing, Let my cleansing 

* ^ Needs with-in thine im-age shin-ing, Let my cleansing 

5 Sane - ti - fy my soul - af - fec-tions,Let my cleansing 

< Lord, re-move my im-per - fec-tions,Let my cleansing 



be com-plete; 1 



be com-plete. 

be com-plete; 

be com-plete. 

be com-plete; 

be com-plete. 
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Chorus 




Let my cleansing be com-plete; Here the blessing I en-treat; 

com-plete; en-treat; 






Make me pure and lowly,Sanctify roe wholly, Let my cleansing be complete. 

complete. 



^^t^ 




4 I am thirsting for the blessing. 
Let my cleansing be complete; 
My unholiness confessing, 
Let my cleansing be complete. 

9m4 \ss per. of Henry Date, owner of oopfrti^ti 



5 Self and sin I come bemoaning, 
Let my cleansing be complete; 
Wash me in the blood atoning. 
Let my cleansing be complete. 



1, Ydu may have the joy-bells rine-ing in your heart. And a peace that 

2. Love of Je-sus in its fullnessyou may know.And this love to 

3. You will meet with tri-als as you journey home, Grace suf-fi-cient 

4, Let your life speak well of Je-sus ev - 'ry day, Own his right to 




from you nev-er will de-part. Walk the straight and narrow way, 
those a-round yon sweet-ly show. Words of kind-ness al-ways say, 

he will give to 0- ver-come; Tho' un-seen by mor-tal eye. 

ev- 'ry serv-ice you can pay; Sin - ners you can help to win, 




1^5 

jev-'ry day, Hewiil keep thejnj-bsllariBg-ing in your heart. 

Deeds of mercy do each day, Then he'll keep the joj-bdlsring-ing in your heart. 
He is with you, ever nigh, And lie'U keep the joy-fcelUring-inf in your heart. 
If your life is pure and clean, And you keep thejoy-bellB rinj-iigin your heart. 




ringing in your heart;Takethe Savior here below Witli you er'rywhere' job pj, 




I. Walk in the light the Lord has given To guide thy steps a ■ right; 
z. Walk in the light of gos - pel truth That shines from God's own Word; 

3. Walk In thelight;tho' shadows dark. Like spectres, cross thy way; 

4. Walk in the light, and thou shall know The love of God to thee; 




His Ho - ly Spir ■ it,sent from heav'n, Can cheer the dark-est niglit 
A light to guide in ear - ly youth The faith-ful of the Lord. 
Dark-ness will flee be-fore the light Of God's e - ter - nal day. 
The fel - low-ship, so sweet be - low, In heav'n will sweeter be. 




Walk In the light, Walk in the light, 

Walk In Ihc llghl. In Ihe benullful 11 cM of GaJ.Wal kjp the ngW. In Ihe bfautllul lighl of God. 




.....rv in the light Walk iji the light,the light ofGod. 

Walk in the IIeTiI. In Ihe bcoulffullighlof God, 
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Working In the Vineyard. 



I 



1. Working in the vine-yard Of our ris - en King, Joy-ful is the 

2. Working in the vine-yard, Press-ing dose to him, He will lead us 

3. Working in the vine-yard, From the morning bright Till the peace-ful 




serv-ice, Words of prom-ise ring; "Present help" he gives us, Grace for 
on-wardTho' the skies be dim; For the task assigned us, Stronglh will 
evening, Soon will comethe niglit;Goodand faithful servants Rich re- 




ev-'ry hour; All our steps up-hotd - ing By his might-y pow'r. 
he be-stow; They who do his bid - ding Shall his blessing know, 
ward sbiJI wia.To the joy of Je - sus They shall en - ter in. 




"Work in my vineysrd.go, work to-day; 1 will proTide,fear ye not,"h(arhiiii say; 




Oopfilgbt, IKi by : 
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Let Jesus Come Into Your Heart. 

I. M. Mts. C. H. MORIilS. 



1. If you are tir'd of the load nf your sin, Let Jesus come into your heart; 

2. If 'tis for purity now that you sigh, L-^t Jesus come into your heart; 

3. If there's a tempest your voice cannot stili, Let Jesus come into your heart; 





If you de-sire a new life to be-gin. Let Jesus come into your 
Fountainsforcleansingareflowing nearby, Let Jesus come into your 
If there's a void this world never can fill, Let Jesus come Into your 



I 




Just now, throw o-pen the door; Let Je 
Just now, I open the door.And Je 



come in-to your heart, 
sus comes in-to my heart. 



CopyrWit. IMS. It h. L. 

Js, onceSTjetetHiare- 



proven 



L 



4 If friends, 
untrue. 

Let Jesus come into your heart; 
Find what a Friend he will be unto you, 

Let Jesus come into your heart. 



5 If you would Join the elad soncsof 
the blest. 
Let Jesus come into your heart; 



r 
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74 steadily Marching On. 

Fahnv J, Ckosbv, H, R. PAWMt. 



1. Praise ye the Lord,joy-ful-ly sound hosann a, Praise the Lord willi glad ac- 

2. Praise we the Lord, he is the King e • ter-nai.Glo - ry be to God on 




. Lift up your hearts unto his throne with gladness,Mag-ni-fy his 
.. Praise we the Lord, tell of his lov-ing kind-ness, Join the cho-rus 




ho-lyname. Harch-ing a-long un-der his ban - ner bright, Trusting 
of the *l<y. Still march-ing on, cheer-i - ly march-ing on, In the 



g> A ^J A . ; 



I 




o'er us will shine, We shall be guided by his hand now and for-ev-er. 
home where the blest Gather and praiss lh« Bavior'B nama, Praise him for-ev-er. 
- \ ^ 
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Steadily Marching: On. 



^^^^ 



^ \/ '/ '/ . 

steadily marching on,witli our banners waving o'er us; Steadily marcliing 

^ % ^ ■ 




I, while we sing the jny-ful cho-rus, Stead-i-ly marching on, pillar and 

^ ^ ^ ^ M . k 




7S God Calling Yet. 

Tr. Janh BoRTHWICif. Tbnc:— Bera L. M. 

I. God ealling yetl shall I nut hear? Earth's pleasuMa shall I still hold dear? 
3. God calling yet! shall I not rise? Can 1 his lov-ing voice de-spise, 

3. God calling yetl and shall he knock, And I my heart the clos • er lock? 

4. God calhng yet! 1 can-not stay; My heart I yield with-out de-lay: 




Shal! life's swift passing years all fly, And still my soul in slum-ber lie? 

And base-lyhiskindcare re-pay? He calls me still; can 1 de-lay? 

He still is wait-ing to re-ceive, And shall I dare his Spir-it grieve? 
Vain world.farewell ! from thee 1 part;The voice of God hath rsachsd my heart. 



r 
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Take the World for Jesus. 



J. Howard Ektwislb. 



"Take the world for Jesus, "soimd the grsat bat-tie -cry, Let the mighty cho-rus 

Lei the might-y, might- y 




rine;"Take the world for Jesus, "raise the br^hletaadardhigli, As wesbonl, aaw 




march, as we sing. 



/Let the gus-pel sto-ry roll a-round the world, Ev-'ry- 
l Let all the nations now in him rejoice, Who hath 




where let joy pre-vail. Since the sac - ri - fice of Christ our Sa\ 
by his pre-cious blood Re - deemed us, and pre-pared a man-; 




Fortha sins of the world doth a-vaihlu.;™!,* „i r j u 



ooivngiik UM. It; J. HaHud SunMal*. 



Take the World for Jesus. 

Semi-Chorus. Slow. 



tOuton themonnlauiaof sjn and despair, Millions are psrishingiMediiiE our e&re; 
Vr ell them of Jesus, who rosa from tbsgrave.Teil tham of Jmm, the MiKbt-ylo SiTq 




Shall we not send Ibem the iamt.%t In-day? Shall we not help withonl further delay? \ 
Plenteous salvation in himtlotb a-boimd,01eaiisiiig andheal-ing in Je'Bss uefoimd, ' 




Jesus Bids You Come, 



Will L Thoiupson. 



.^ ' r*^*^* » pi rt. I' 
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s bids you come, Jas us bids you come, Earnestly for yoii he's calling, 
Jesus bids you come, Jesus bids you come, Weary trav'ler, do not tarry, 
Jesus bids you come,J»6us bids you come, Voices may not always call yoo, 
Jesus bids you come, Jesus bids you come, Where 'tis lovo and joj fot-ev-er, 




Gently at thy heart he's pleading, "Come unto Me, Comeun-to Me." 
Jesus will thy burden car ■ ry, Oh, will yoj come? Oh, will you come? 
"Late, too late,"may yet beM! you," Why will ye die? Why will ye die?" 
Where we'll meet to part, no, never,Sinner,come home, 02i,« 




Bt par ot Will L. Tlic 
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When the Bridegroom Comes. 



WM. J. KIRKPATKICK. 



Will our lamps be filled and read - y, When the Bridegroom comes? 
Shall we hear a welcome sounding, When the Bridegroom comes? 
Don't de - by our prep - ar ■ a - tion Till ths Bridegroom comes. 
It mav be a time of sor-row, When the Bridegroom comes, 
Oh, there'll be a glo-rious meet-ing. When the Bridegroom comes. 




And our lights be clear and stead-y, When the Bri 
And a shout of joy re-sound-ing, When the Bri 
Lest there be a sep • ar - a-tion. When the Bri 
If our oil we hope to bor - row. When the Bri 
And a hal - le - In - jah greet-ing, When the Bri 









Leaving All to Follow Jesus. 



1. Leaving all to fol - low Je-sus, Turning from the world a-way, 

2. Naught re-serv-ing, on the al- tar Ail I lay, and wait the hour 

3. Tak-ingup the cross for Je-sus, Gladforhim to suf-fer shame, 

4. Praise his precious name for-ev - er That his blood hath made me free; 




Step-ping out up - on the promise, All 1 have is his to - day. 
When the fire from heav'n descending Shall attest his glorious pow'r. 
All my gain 1 count but loss-es. For the gio-ry of his name. 
Now my sou! shall joy to tell it. Thro' the long e-ter - nl - ty. 




Sometime, Somewhere. 



I 




Charlii D. Tillman. 



This one pe- 
granted;" Perhaps your 
an-swered; Her feet are 




ny of hearttnese many years? Does faith be-gin to fail? Is hope de- 
ti - tion atthe Father's throne, It seemed you could not wait the time of 
partis not yet whol-ly done: The work began when first your prayer wa 
lirm-Iy plant- ed on the Rock; A - mid the wild-est storms sh« stands ui 




part-Ing? And think you all in vain those fall-ing tears? Say not the 
ask-ing, So ur-gent was your heart to make it known. Tho'years have 
ut-tered, And God will lin-ish what he has be ■ gun, [f you will 
daunt-ed, Nor quails be ■ fore the loud-estthunder shock. She knows Om- 




Fa - therhath not heard yourprayerl You shall have your de -sire some- 
passedsmcethen.do not de - spair; The Lord will an-swer you some- 
keep the In-cense burn - ing there. His glo - ry you shall see some- 
nip ■ o - tence has heard her prayer, And cries, " It shall be' done some- 




time, sc 

time, SI 

time, some-where, His glo - ry you shall see some-ti 

time, some- where, "And cries, "It shall be done some-ti 



e-where. 
I e- where. 



83 God's Way is Best. 

Elisha a. Hoffimn. ■ Chas. Eow. Pollock. 



With myblindeyeslcan-not see What lot is for my soul the best; 
'Mid per-ils ma-ny I shall go, In stony paths myfeetshall run; 
And if there is a darkened day When thro' great trials I must go, 
path 1 count too hard for me. No burden hold too great to bear; 




So, Lord, choose thou the path for me; In thy «w«t will rey heart ehall rest. 
One thing a ■ lone I seek to know, That my dear Lord is leading on. 
Faith will notfa!-ter in the way If my dear Lord has willed it sb. 
If he shall choose the path.then he Will all the way the burden share. 
J. 




wait, on-ly thy sweet will to know; E - nough that my 

will, hum-bly wait, E-noujh, 'Its o- naujh. 




How Wonderful! 




. Oh, how wonderful! Oh, hoiv wonderful! Je ■ sus went toCal-va- 
2. Oh, how wonderful! Oh. how wonderful! Heshonl^ leave his home a- 
i. Oh, how wonderfull Oh, how wonderful! O'er my heart his blood Ehonld 
4. Oh,howwonderful!Oh,how wonderfoi! He to me should be s 



mn-rrrrri 
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ry and sut-fered there for 


me! Uh, how wonderful 


Oh, how 


bove, im-pelled by pur-est 


love! Oh, how wonderful 


Oh, how 


flow to wash me white as 


snow! Oh, how wonderful 


Oh, how 


near to com ■ fort and to 


cheer! Oh, how wonderful 


Oh. how 


,.. , Z Z' ifr I' » a 
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wonderful! On the bit- ter cross he died my ran-som-price to be. 
wonderful! He to me his ten-der love so constafitly should prove! 
wonderful! Such a sweet and full sal- va-tion dai - ly I should know! 
wonderful! He is all my joy and song and e"^er grows more dear. 




Oh, How Wonderful I 




won-der-ful, I will be an heir of heav'n with Je-sus by and by! 
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Make Me Holy. 



S. and E. A. H. 



James McGranahan. 




1. Fa - ther, I would be made ho - ly, Cleans'dfrom ev-'ry sin and stain; 

2. Grant to me my soul - pe - ti - tion, Drive un-ho - ly thoughts away; 

3. I am weak and sin - f ul, Fa - ther, With no mer - it of my own; 

4. At thy feet, O Fa - ther ho - ly! With a low - ly heart I bow, 




Wash me in the blood of Je> sus, Make me pure and white a-gain. 
Change to joy my deep con - tri - tion, Turn my night in - to the day. 
Make me ho - ly, lo! I plead thee, Thro* the blood of Christ a-lone. 
And en-treat thee to be gra-cious. And to cleanse me ful - ly now. 




W=¥=^. 



i=t= 
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Chorus. 



i 



W 



i 
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Make me ho - ly, pure, and clean; Cleanse my heart from ev - 'ry stain; 




-J. 
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En - ter in, 
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en • ter fa, Pu 



ri - f y my heart from sin. 
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I am Resolved. 



Palmer Hartsouch. 



J. H. FiLLwane. 



I 



, re-so)ved no long - er to ling • er, Charm'd by the 

re-solved to go to the Sav - ior, Leav - ing my 

I re-solved to fol - low the Sav - lor. Faith - ful and 

I re-solved to en - M the king-dom, Leav - ing the 




world's de - light; Things that are high ^er, things that are no - bier, 

sin and strife; He is the trae one, lie is the just one, 

true each day. Heed what he say-eth, do what he will-eth, 

paths of sin; Friends may op-pose me, foes may be- set me. 




These have al-lured my sight. I will hast ■ en to him, 

Hb bath the words of life. 

He is the liv - ing way. 
Still will 1 en - ter 




Oi]IiTilgtit,ISM, br FlUmmBrok 



There's a wll loraps ring-ing o'er tlie resl-Iesa wave,"Send the light! 
We have heard the Mac - e - do- nian call to-day, "Send the Ilghtl 
Let us pray that gracemayev'ry-whereB-!wiinJ;"Send the light, 
Let us not grow wea - ry in the work of love;"Send the light, 




Send the light!" There 

Send thelightl" And 

Send thelightl And 

Send the light! Let 



: souls to res-cue, there are souls to save, 
I gold-en otfring at the cross we lay, 
I Christ-like spir-it ev-'ry-where be found, 

. gather jew-els for a crown a-boye. 
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shorel 

tram tlion 


shine 


for ev 


lur ever -more. 
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heard the Lord Je - ho - vah say • 
. 1 find it ail that he had prom - 
. This won- drous land I'm now ex-rlor - 
. J loue the Ian - euage of this coun ■ 
■ ter this fail 



"Go up, Dos- 

This land of 

And press - ing 

I love the 

And scale 




...; good- ly land, 

corn and oil and wim 
dai ■ ly far • ther in; 
songs her peo - pie sing, 
mount-ain heights with me 



And his di - i 
And where - so - e'er my foot is 
Each mo - ment bright - er grows the 
Which tell of joy and glad thanks- 
Ex - piore its fields and fer - tile 





Victory All the Way Along. 




•" r ' 

Have we learn'd the secret of the Christian's pow'rPVic-to-ry. vic-to-ry 
By the Word in-dwell-lng." watch -ing unto pray'r," Vic-to-ry, vic-to-ry 
Let him dotheplan-ning, let him use our days, Vic-to-ry, vic-to-ry 
On - ly "earthen vessels," his the treas-ure rare, Vic-to-ry, vic-to-ry 




§m^^: 



all thewaya-lotig; List'ningand o-bey-lng, trust-ingev-'ry hour, 

all the way a-long; Rest-ing, while we serve him, in his keep-ing care, 

all the way a-long; Yield-ing to his Spir - it, his shall be the praise, 

all theway a-Iong; Humb-ly o-ver-com-ing,— then the mansions fair. 




Lift Im-ma n - uel's ban -ner, marching on withwnf ; Ohrisl shall have {h« kingdom. 





When the Roll Is Called up Yonder. 

J. M. BiAC 



When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no 
On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall 
Let us la • bor for the Mas - ter from the dawn till set-ting 




more. And the morning breaks, e-ter-nal, bright and fair; Wh( 

And the glo-ry of his res - ur - rec - tion share;When hi; 

Let us talk of all his wondrous love and care; Then wh( 

_J1 



the 




saved of earth shall gath-er o - ver on the oth - er shore. And the 
chos - en ones shall gath-er to their home be-yond the skies, And the 
all of life is o- ver, and our work on earth is done. And the 




roll iscaliedupyonder, I'll be there. When the roll. . . iscalledup 

roll is called upyonder. Ill be there. 

roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. Wh.n ihe mn is uiied up 




der.When the roll iscalledup yon - der, Wheolhe 

be [here. When Ihe roll |c called up yon-Jer. Til t« Ibete, 



OvtnVit. 1398, bj Obai. H. GabrUL Uied b) par. atJ.U. BItck, owur of oopjiliH 




1, A - mid the tri -als whkh I meet, A - mid the thofoa Ihat pierct my feet, 

2. The cares of litecome Ihronginefast.Up-on my suul their shad-uws cast; 
J. Let shadows come, let shadows go, Let life be bright or dark with woe, 

N N I I ^■^ 




One thought re-mains su ■ preme-ly sweet,Thoii thinkest. Lord, of mel 
Their gloom re-minds my heart at last, Thoa thinltest. Lord, of mel 
:qh - tent, for this 1 know, Thou thinltest. Lord, of mel 



CHORUS. 
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Thou thinkest. Lord 


of 


me, 


Thou think-est,Lord 


of mel 
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Owd taf p«. erE. B. Lartu, unoer ol cepjniliii. 



When the Harvest is Past. 



When the har-vest is past and the sum ■ mer is gone. And the 
When the rich gales of mer - cy no long - er shall blow, And the 
When the ho - ly have gone to the re - gions of peace, And shall 
Tell me, sin - ner, who liv - est at rest and se - cure, Nev - er 




-I — r-t 

ser-mons and prayers are all o'l 



; When no more breaks the dawn of the 
gos-pel no more be de-ciared,And the Christ-less at last to their 
dwell in the man-sionsa-bove.When their spir- its a- wake to the 
fear-ing the e - vil to come. Is it well to go on in the 




bright Sabbath morn, And the sea-son of mer-cy and grace is i 
own place shall go. To the dark,painfij doom which their own hands pr^ared. 
ful - ness ofbliss, Inthatwondrously beau-ti -ful coun-try a-bove; 
course vou have run.Till you reach atthe lastthe im-pen-i-tent's doom? 
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When the Hanrest is Past. 
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demned and with joy, As the (Jawn of the long, long e 


- ter- ni-ty nears? 


h^fcH^trhrii^H-i^r^H^ 
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Satisfied. 




1. All tny life long 1 had pant-ed For adrBngUfrom soma mwl spring, 

2. Feed-ing on the husks around ine, Tilt ray strength was almost gone, 

3. Poor 1 was, and sought for riches.Something that would sat-is - fy, 

4. Wellof wa-ter, ev-erspringlng, Bread of life, so rich and free, 




That [ hop'd would quench the burning Of the thirst I felt with-in. 
Longed my soul for something bet-ter, On - ly still to hun-ger on. 
But the dust 1 gathered round me On -lymock'd my soul's sad cry. 
Un • told wealth that nev-er fail - eth My Re-deera -er is to me. 
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^e found him 


Whom ray soul so long ha 


s crav'dl 
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Jesus sat - is -fies my longings; Thro' his blood I now am sav'd. 



f r 1 


^'^l^^'F'r •!- c 


m- . 


IWf?^ 


^■FFFif F gEi^ 


_ P P If H 


e»i » fM. •! B. 


K. B>ina, rwMt at eafftwa- 


rr 1 



1. Seek ye first tbe kingdom; Not the things ot earth, Price-less are the 

2. Seek ye first the kingdom; Ev- er- last-ing luve Woos you to the 

3. Seek ye first the kingdom; Seek the "Gift of God;" 'T is the Savior's 




treasures Of im-mor-tal worth. Like a flit-ting shad-ow, Timewill 
blessings From the land a - bove. Par-don and re - new - al,Righteous- 
of - fer, Purchased by his blood. Seek ye first his glo - ry; Be it 




pass a ■ way, But the heav'niy rich - es Change not.nor de - cay. 
ness and peace, Grace for ev-'ry tri - al, Joys that never cease, 
life's sweet aim. Him tu serve and hun - or, Trust-ing in 




-->- -pi-- =- 

e re -joice," All things else," his word is true,"Shallbe added 



0>[iffiabi, iwi, br Wm. J. KlrkpuncK, 




I. He will come, perhaps, at dawn-ing Of some sunny, summer's day; 
3. Or, when sul - try noon is beam ing, He, perchance, will come a-gaii; 
3, Whentheshades of night are fall- ii:g, It may be, my Lord will come; 

. .. ^ f'__,^s^^s- 




Fair-er than the tints of morn-ing, Glo-ry shall at-tend his way. 

O'er his path a glo - ry stream-ing, Fair-est of the sons of men. 

1 may hear him sweetly call - ing, Call-ing me to share his home. 
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my 


feet, 

is 


let 


go out to meet him, 
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When he cometh that glad day. 
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Oopjrt^t, UM, by Wm. J. Elrkpurict. 




I. WhenJe-suscallsforwitnesses,totell his love to men, I'll be o; 
z. WhenwillinEhanda are needed to lift up his banner high, I'll be oi 
y WiihthasawhoGtand radeem'd nod washM in Jesus' precioos blood, I'll be ei 
4. With those who gladly wilt with him in Bhadow or IB flhaii*, I'll be o 
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97 Jesus and I Talk Them O'er. 

L. E. J. All. L. E. Jones. 



1. When on life's journey I weary, When all looks durk on be - fore, 

2. Hushed is the voice of temp-ta-tion, Vanished the bur-dens 1 bore, 
J. His presence fills me with glad-ness, His love my peace doth re-store, 
4- Life grows the brighter and siveeter,Glad-ness is mine more and more 




Trustful I come with my tri-als, And Je-sus and 1 talk them o'ei 

Gone is the heartache and sor-row When Je-sus and I talk them o'ei 

Quickly my troubles are scat-tered When Je-sus and I talk them o'ei 

When I tell him all my longings, And Je-sus and I talk them o'ei 




The Prince of Kings. 




I. I love to read of Christ my Lord, What joy to me the message bringsl 

z. He is the light, he is the way, From him salvation's waterspringa, 

J. Of him the angels tune their praise ,Of him each harp in heaven rings, 

4. When from earth's bondags 1 am free, Borne swiftly home on angels' wiagi. 




And this 1 find in his dear word, That he is called the Prince of Kings, 
He is our help from day to day. He is our life, the Prince otKinga. 
The mighty God, ancient of days, [m-raan- u ■ el, the Priaceof Kii^ 
I'll spend a blest e - ter - ni - ty With Chri3loutIyird,ih9Priiicflo/Kii^ 




The Prince of Kings, . . high o - ver all! . . . Letbeav'ii 

The Prince of Klrgs, hieh o - ver alll 



I 





call for reap-ers Ring-ingthra' the land! Lo, all white for 

2. Let's a - way to har- vest, And with sick-le keen In the nooks and 

3. Let us all be reap-ers, Bind-ing up God's grain. Dare we let the 

' ■ ■ ■ » 




har-vest See the wheatfields stand [Great the work before us, But the 
by-ways Seek and reap and glean;Then when night-fall com-eth We may 
Mas-ter Call to us in vain? Keen will be the sor-row Of the 




lab-'rers few; Have you tho't, my com -rade, That the Lord needs you? 

glad ■ ly say, "Take the sheaves, my Master, Bound for thee to-day." 

me who grieves, When the har - vest's o - ver. That he has no sheaves. 



CHORUS. 
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i Come and be 
1 Great will be 
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our glad-ne 
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as we la-bor With a worker's joy. sheayas for Jesus, To his Harvest Home. 



GopyrIsM, 1W2, bf Heair DaM. 



"I Am the Vine.' 



Knowles Shaw. 



m^^^smwF^^m^ 



1. "I am the vine, and ye are the branches," Bear precious fruit for 

2. "Now ye are dean thro' words 1 have spok-en; A'bid-ing in me, much 

3. Yes, by your fruits the world is to know you, Walk-ing in love as 




Je-sus to-day; "The branch that in me no fruit ev er bear-eth," 
fruit ye shall bsar; Dwell - Ing in thee, my prom-ise un - brok - en, 

chil-Jren of day; Fol - low your guide, he passed on be-fore you, 



si#:^= k-^£iL i . I __F"r— ^^ — r--^-i — ^ * *- i I rij 




Je -sus hath said, "He tak-eth a- way." 

Glo-ry in heav'n with me ye shall share," "I am the vine,andye are the 

Lead-ing to realms of glo - ri - ous day. 




The Vale of Content. 



Elisha a. Hoffmam. 



T^ -^ — » -^ « r 

. There's a vale of con - tent and of henv - en ■ ly peace, Where 
;. I was long years a stran - ger to peace and con-tent, And 
[ am rest - ful and calm what -so • ev - er be ■ fall, Con- 




thosewho love Je ■ sus a- hide. Where the friends of the Lord share his 
lived in thedark-ness and night.But have found at the last in this 
tent in each troub- le and care; Christ may lead in - to sor ■ row and 

I I ^ h I 




fel ■ low - ship sweet, And lin - ger In joy by his side, 
beau -ti- ful vale A life of un ■ end ■ ing d« - light 

tri - al and pain. His love cheers my heart e - ven there. 



heav-en to tne. And his lave cheers my heart day by day, 
XHORUS. 




Cepjrlilit, IMO, by B. A. B< 
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Sweet Peace, the Gift of God's Love. 



s * ^- ~r 

I my heart one sweet strain (sw 

the cross peace was made C was made), My 
i as Lord I had crowned (hadcrowned), My 
i for peace I a - bide ( a ^ wde ). And 

' / J 
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glad and a joy-ous re - frain (re - ( 
debt by his death was all paid (aii p 
heart with this peace did a- bound (a - 
as 1 keep close to his side (his : 



in); I sing it a- 
i); No oth - er foun- 
jundi; In him the rich 
ie)i There's noth-ing but 
-! — 




gain and a - gain, 
Ca - tion is laid 
bless-ing I found, 
peace doth be - tide. 



■ Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 

For peace, the gift of God's love. 

Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 

Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 




Peace, peace, sweet peace! Won - der-ful gift from a - bovel Oh, 




Oowright,ia*T.byPBlerBUlioni. Hi 



Go and Tell Jesus. 



Abner F. Bowling. 



Ch*s. Edw. PDLtOCK. 



1. Troub-led art thou? oli, be of good cheer; *f Go and td! Je - sus, he 

2. Tenipt-ed art thou? the Lord will provide A way of es - cape; keep 

3. Doubting artthoii? ex-am-ine thine heart, Per- haps from the Sav ■ ior jon'ra 

4. Wea-ry art thou, press on in the way, f Strength shall be given to 
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ev - er is near; No an-guish so deep, no troub-!e so dark. But 

close to his side; In watching and pray'r,by look-ing to him, A 

prnneto de-part; Your love growing cold, your faith getting weak, Re- 

theewith the day; The bur-dens of life, if pa-tlent-ly borne, Give 




Je - sus can bid it for - ev - cr de - part, 

crown of re-joic-ing, a vic-fry you'll win. Go and tellJe-sus, he 

pair to thy dos-et, with Je- sus go speak. 

place un - to rest at the break of the n 




; Go and tell Je-sus, have nothing to fear; No an-guish so 
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I'll Go where You Want Me to Go. 



Mabv Bbown. 



Car RIB E. Rounsemlu 



It may not be on the mountain's height.Or o-vertlie sturmy sea; 
Per-tiaps to-daytlierearelovingwordaWhich Jesus would have mespeak— 
There's surely somewhere a lowly place, In earth's harresl fields so wide— 

TT -r- , ^r ,1*- f- «■-' ri-.t-t^ 




It may not tie at the bat-tie's front JHy Lord will have need of me; 
There may be now in the paths of sin Some wand'rerwhoml should seek- 
Where 1 may la-bor thro' life's shortday For Je - sus, the cru-ci -tied — 




But, if by a still, small voice he calls To paths that 1 do not know, 
O Sav - ior, if thou wilt be my guide,Tho' dark and rugged the way, 
So trusting my all to thy tender care, And knowing thoiijovest mt^ 




T,dearLord,withmyhandin thine,ril go where you want m 

My voice shall echo thy message sweet,I'llsaywhat you want me to s:iy, 

I'll do thy will with a heart sincere, I'll be what you want me to be. 




I go where you want me to go,dear Lord,Over mountain, or p]ain,or sea; 



ni Go Where You Want Me to Go. 






I'll say what vou want me to say.dear Lord.l'll be what you want me to be. 




I. We will sing the old, old sto - ry, Tho' you ask for something new; 
3. We will sing his great sal-va-tion, Sing of Christ, and him a-lone, 
}. Yes, we'll sing the old, old sto - ry. O'er and o'er the song re-peat, 

. ^- — ^>. 




Till in ev - 'ry dime and na-tion His be - lov - ed name is known. 
Till we see the Kin? in glo-ry. Kneeling at his btess-ed feet. 





Let Us Away. 




Geo. T. KiRKPATtiiCC. 



( lon-ger de- lay, Morning with joy is bright; 
2. Let us a-w.i\-, the mes-sage o-bey, Je - sus re-peats the call; 
J. Letus a-way, we can-not de-lay, Har-vest will soon be o'er, 
a-way, O let us a-way, Lift-ing our eyes a - bove; 



i^pE^i^^^P 



Let us a-way and la-bor to -day Out in the fields so white. 
Come with a will ourmis-sion ful-fill, Haste to the work for all. 
Moments and hours, like beautiful flow'rs,Soon will re-turn no more. 
Faith-ful and true our ia-bor pur-sue, Trust-ing a Sav-ior's love. 
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' -~ ward, bound - ing a - long, 
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On - ward, 
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1. Shall we meet be-yond the riv-er, Where the surg ■ es cease to roll, 

2. Shall we meet in that blest harbor,Wlien our storm-y voyage is o'er? 

3. Shall we meet in yon - der cit - y.Where the tow'rs of crystal shine, 

4. Where the mu-sic of the ransom'd Rolls its har - mo ■ ny a-round. 




Where, in all the bright fore v-er, Sor-row ne'ershallpress the soul? 

Shall we meet and cast the an-chor By the bright ce - les-tial shore? 

Wherethe walls are all of jas-per, Built by work-man-ship di - vine? 

And ere - a - tion swells the chorus With its sweet mel-o-dlous sound? 



H.S.-Shall Tiiemeet be-ycmd the riv-er. Where the iurg • , 
CHORUS. 
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Shall we meet, shall we meet, Shall we meet beyond the riv-er? 




$ Shall we meet there many lov'd ones|6 Shall we meet with Christ ourSsvior, 
Who were torn from our embrace? When he comes to claim his own? 

Shall we listen to their voices, Shall we know his blessed favor. 

And behold them face to face? I And sit down upon his throne? 





1. Would you be free from your bur-den of sin? There's pow'r in tlie biood, 

2. Would you be free from your passion and pridef There's pow'r in the blood, 

3. Would you be whiter, much whit-er than snowpThere's pow'r in the blood, 

4. Would you do serv-ice for Je-sus yourKingPThere's pow'r in the blood. 




pow'r 
pow'r 



in the blood; Would you o'er e - vil a vie - to - ry win? 

the blood; Come for adeans-ing to Cal- va-ry's tide. 

in the blood; Sin stains are. lost in its life- giv-ing flow. 

in the blood; Would you live dai - ly, his prais-es to sing? 




Wonder-working pow'r in the blood of the Lamb; There is 

t tbt LAEnb. 




pow'r, pow'r, Wonder- working pow'r In the precious blood of the Lamb. 



1. Dear broth- er, on life's bil-bwy o - cean. No strong hand jour 

2. You've sailed from the bar- bor of safe - ty, The home-land is 

3. O why willyoudrift.thus, my broth -er. When Je - sus your 

4. Now list to the voice of the Mas ■ ter! Your sins and your 



m-^^ m^m^ ^=rm^ 



■seldoth guide; Great dan-gersuM-s 

1-den from sight; Around you the tem-pest is ra • ging, To 

I - lot will be? He'll speali to the voice of the temp-est And 

n-der-ings cease, O'er hfe's troubl«d sea let him guide you To 




help 
guide 



less you drift with the tide, 
you there shineth no light, 
et the waves of the sea. 
in the har-bor of peace. You 




ing, No strong arm your ves-sel doth guide A-mid all the 

i-lng. Ko strong «rin your vES-sel, your^is - sel doih pilda A - mid 
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I Know that My Redeemer. 



E BnowN Pounds. 



J, H. Fillmore. 






1. I know that my Re-deem-er iiv - eth, And on the earth 

2. I know his promise nev-er fail- eth, The word he speaks, 

3. I know ray mansion he pre - par ■ eth, That where he is 

J7 ^ *°'°" -" 




again shall stand; I know e-ter-n.il life he £iv ■ eth .Thai graca and 
it can-not die; Tho' cm-el deathmyfleshas-sail-eth. Yet 1 shall 
there I shall be; O wondrous tho't, for me he car - eth, And he at 




ODvidaii^ IBM, In mimoi*. 




. Watch- 
. Watch' 
), Watch- 



1 of the night, What its signs of prom -ise are; 
in, tell us of the night. High - er yet that star as-cends: 
i.tell us of the night, For the morn-ing seems to dawn: 

...6_ 



[ gSlf^^PpP i ^ pfpf gf ^ 



Trav-'ler, o'er yon mountain's height. See that glo- ry-beam-ing star: 
Trav-'ler, bless -ed-ness and light. Peace and truth,its course portends. 
Trav-'lerdark-ness takes its flight, Doubt and ter-ror are with-drawn. 

_,_ - - N - ^ . - I 
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Watchman, does its beau-teous ray Aught of joy or hope fore- tell? 

Watchman, will its beams a - lone Gild the spot that gave them birth? 

Watchman, let thy wanderings cease; Hie thee to thy qui - et home; 




Trav-'ler, yes; It brings the day, Prora-ised day of 

Trav-'ler, a ■ ges are its own, See, it bursts o'er all the earth. 

Trav-'ler, to, the Prince of Ppace, Lo, the Son of God is come. 
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112 What are You Doing' for Jesus? 

Emilv p. Miller. J. LincoiN Hall. 



1. What are you doing for Je - sus, As you joui-ney thro' life? 

2. What are you do-ing for Je-sus? Are you striv-ing each day, 
2. Wh.it are you do-ing for Je-sus? Soon comes set- ting of " " 




Sow-ing the grain for the har-vest. Or scat-ter-ing seeds of strife? 
By lit -tie acts of kind-iiess, To bright -en someone's w.iy? 
Has -ten te tell the ftlad ti-dings, Lest you Isave some worlt un-done. 




What are you do - ing, Do - ing for Je - sus? 




What are you do - ing, Do - ing for Je - sus? 





113 Sweeter Than AH. 

Johnson Oatman, Jh. 
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Christ will me his aid af-ford, Nev - er to fall, nev-er to fall, 

2. I will ful - low all the Way, Hearing himcall, hear-lng himcall, 

3. Though a ves - sel I may be, Brok-en and small, broken and small, 

4. When 1 reach the cr_ys-tal sea, Voic ■ es will call, voic-es will call; 




While [ findmy pre-cious LordSweet-erthanall,sweet-erthan ail. 
Find - ing him, from day to daj, Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 
Yet his bless-ings fall on me, Sweel-erthan all, sweet-erthan all. 
But my Savior's voice will be Sweet-erthan all, sweet-erthanall. 




Oapyi^bt, IWO, br J. U. 
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•Tis Written in the Word. 



E. E. HBWrrr. 



1. How do I know liiere'g pardon Forsins as greatas mine? Whj.thro' the 

2. How do I know his blessing A-vails from day to day? His grace for 

3. How do 1 knowthal sor-rowShall yield to j(iyssiipreme?Thatwin-try 




clouds of midnight, Should love's bright splendor shine? Because he camelo 
ev - 'ry du - ty. His guidance for the way? Because he clothes the 
storms shall vanish Be-fore springs sunny gleam? That life shall be up- 




save me; The Shepherd's voice I heard;Snow-whil9 the blood is cleansing, 'Tis 
111 - y. He feeds the hun-gry bird, And formy need he car-eth; 'Tis 
lift-ed To brighter realms transferred? All glo-rybe to Je-susI 'Tis 





115 Whosoever Will May Come. 

Fannv J. Crosby, Stephen C. Fostsr. 



1. O ye thirst-y ones that Ian - guish On life's dritt-ing sand, 

2. From the riv - er gen - tly flow - ing Drink a full sup -ply; 
J. O the bliss of life e • ter - nal! You may al - so share; 

the sum ■ mer days are end - ing, They will soon be o'er; 




'Tis the Sav-ior bending o'er you, Reach-ing out his toil worn hand. 
Free to all its bless-ed wa-ters. Wherefore will ye faint and die. 
Come to Je-sus, and be-liev-lng. En ■ ter thro' the gates of prayer. 
While the Spirit still is plead-ing, Grieve your dearest Friend no more. 




Ovnvu, tm b/ nm. J. KlrkpuiLtk. 



Il6 



Rest in the Promise. 



ITM L. RBED. 



■ There is rest, there is peace in the prom ■ ise Of Je ■ 
z. Tliere is rest, tliere is peace in the prom - ise That ne\ 
3. There is re?t, there is peace in the prom - ise Of Je - si 




King: Tiio' the storm-ciouds the pathway may dark-en, 
!r grows old; There is corn-fort and hope for the wea-ry, 
ir and Friend; For his bless-ings are free and un<eas - ing, 




In tri - umph his praises r sing; For his love thro' each sorrow doth 
And blessings that can-not be told; For the Lord who hath promised is 
His mercies our foot-steps at-tend; He is with us thro' all of life's 




5 prom-ise un-fail-ing is mine; Thro' each per - il he 
ble, and willing to do All the things which his 
; knoweth the way that we take; With his eye he doth 




near m^ To guard by his pow - er di - vine. 
; spok-en To those who arehumb-le and true, 
- rect us. Still faith - ful tho' oih - ers for - sake. 




Rest In the Proinlsel 



lereisrest, thereispeaoein thepromJge.Thereis joy in theloveof my King, 
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117 I Need Thee Every Hour. 



ROBEFTT LOWHV. 



1. 1 need tiiee ev'ry hour,Most gra-dous Lord; Na tender voice like 

2. I need thee ev'ry hour,Stay thou nenr by; Temptations lose their 

3. I need thee ev'ry hour, In joy or pain; Comequick-ly and a- 

4. 1 need thee ev'ry hour. Teach me thy will; And thy rich promis- 

5. I need thee ev'ry hour. Most Ho - ly One; O make me thin. 




OopTiisliC. 1UCL br Harj S. IdviT. 
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A Letter From Home. 




I've been readings message so sweet and so won-der-ful, From our 
And it tells of the beau-ti-ful cit - y of jasper walls, With its 
And 1 read that while here in this world full of pain and woes, I may 
So I'm watching and waiting un - til he shall call for me, Andthe 




Fa - ther a-bove to his chil-dren be-low; And it tells me his 
brightgatesofpear! and its streets of puregold;They'veiioneedofthe 
cast up ■ on him ev - 'ry bur-den and care, Andmyheartstrangely 
sound of his voice I am long-ing to hear; Then my spir- it shall 
' J ,^ 1_ 




heartisstill ten-der and mer-ci-ful,Thathislavenota shad-ow of 
sun, for the shade of night never falls, And these manifold splendors [ 
farms when I feel thatmy Fatherknows; That his arms are around me, my 
rise, ev- er - more with mv Lord to be, And the word he haspiv'nis mv 



~^J I JUm.. 




changing can know.O this letter from homt, sweet letter from home, Precious 

soon shall be-hold. O this letter from home, sweet letter from home,Precious 

tri ■ als to share. O this letter from hom», sweet letter from home, Precious 

comfort while here. O this letter from bome.sweet letter from home, Precious 



A Letter From Home. 

Chorus. 




nsngblin Ibis world balf soiiear lomy beart As Ibis l«Uer from "nomeswMtbDme/' 




I. Mylife.my love I give to thee, Thou Lamb of God, who died for me; 
z. 1 now believe thou dost receive, For thou hastdied that I might live; 
3. O thou wlio died on Cal-va - ry, To save my soul and make me free, 



?^^^fe3^£=^^ 
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CHO.-fii live for him who died for me. How kap-py then my hfe shall be! 

Chorus D, C. 



Oh, may [ ev - er faith -ful be. My Sav-ior and my GodI 
And now, hence-forth I'll trust to thee, My Sav-ior and my GodI 
I'll con-se-crate my life tothee, My Sav-ior and my G'odI 



I am His. 



^ ^ 

1. My Sav-ior died that I might live, And now my life to him I give; 

2. In meekness sitting at his feet, I learn love's lessons passiof sweet; 

3. Whenashismes-sen-ger 1 go Up - on gl.id er-rands to and fro, 

4. And when at last his voice of love Shall call me to my home a - bove; 




No oth ■ er mas -ter would 1 own, But serve my Lord,3nd hima-lone. 
'Tis joy supreme to Iln-ger here, Communing with my Lord so dear. 
His presence with me still a-bides,With counsel true my way he guides. 
Up there myjoy shall ev-er be That 1 am his e - ter • nal - ly. 




Just Lean Upon Jesus. 



1/ V k 

Just lean up on Je - su.i;He'll help y;ou a - long, And bright-en your 

Just lennup-on Je-sus, In serv-ice per-plexed. And ask him to 

Just lean up-on Je - sus.And bring ev-'ry care, Tho' tri ■ fling 

Just lean up-on Je - sus When troubles dismay; He counts ev - 'i 




path-way With ma - ny a song. Glad songs of re - joic - Ing Be- 
sbow you The work that (!Om(«''neit;" Then sim - ply o - bey - ing, Re- 
heav y. To him who hears pray'r. He tells you so kind-ly In 
foot -step That leads up to Day. So near "the Be-lov-ed" No 




cause he is near. So might-y to save you. So will-ing toe 
suits leave with him;His arm is un-fail - ing. His eye nev-er dim. 
him to con-fide, O trust him most ful - ly. There's joy at his side. 
Ill need af-fright; The val - ley of shad-ow His presencemakesbrigbl. 




Oapjngbt, tSH. 1v Wm, J. Klrkpktrkt. 
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122 Growing Brighter Every Day. 



Mrs. C. H. MORFIS. 



1 can ne'er furget the day when Jesus saved mc, Speakii 
What he gave me in that hourwas but a fore-taste Of the ful-ness 
In his pastures green and large I'm everfeed-ing, And my thirst is 
n-der-ful as • sur-ance.WhilsE " " 




to my gailt-y, sin-sick soul, Or the bl ess -ed words of ct 

of his blesS'ing yet in store, And the sun-light of hispres-ence 

quench'd where living waters flow, While from"grace tograce"the Spirit 

glo-ry is my pil -grim way, Thatthe path-way of the just still 

■ 1* *- , d ■ 




there he gave me, "Go in peace,thy faith halh suVd and made [bee whoU." 
grow-eth bright-er. Day by day his grace a-bound-eth more and more, 
still islead-ing And from "glo-ry un - to glo - ry" here be-low. 
bright-er grow-eth, "Shining more and more ur) ■ to the per-fectday." 





Growing Brighter Every ISay. 

" ,..>__N,_,_,_I>_ 



sweet-ly saves my soul, And my way is growing brighter ev'ry day. 

ev-'ry day. 




1. Who'll be the next to fol-bw Je-sus? Who'll be the hcnI his cross to bear? 

2. Who'll be the next to fol-low Je-sus-FoI - low his wea-ry, bleed-ing feet? 

3. Who'll be the next to fol-low Je-sus? Who'll be the next to praise his name? 

4. Who'Ube tlie next to follow Je-sus, Down thru' the Jordan's rolling tide? 




^mp^ 



Someoneisready,someoneis waiting; Who'l! be the next a crown to wear? 
Who'll bethe next to lay ev'ry burden Down at the Father's mer-cy seat? 
Who'll swell the chorus of free redemption-Sing, hallelujahl praise the Lamli? 
Who'll bethe next to join with theransom'd,Sing-ing up-on the oth-er side? 




oopiiisii^ 1871 ud la^ Kr 
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Trust On, Press On. 



I. Nev - er will the Lord for - get his own, Dark may be the 
z. Ciose-ly 'round us throng the hosts of sin, Yet his grace c; 
3. Light will break a - long the east-ernsl^. Let our joy - ful 



east- ern sky. 




night of sor- row; Trust on in his might -y arm a- 
keep us ev - er, Look to him, the vie -fry we will 
songs be ring - ing; Je - sus lives, our King enthroned on 




lone. He'll bring to us a bright to - mor - row. 
win. Hell help each brave and true en - deav - or. 
high, March on, with glad, tri-umrh - al sing - ing. 




I I t' ? f 

Hope on, sing - ing of his love, Praise the King a ■ bove, 
-P- -P- -•■■ 



Oqvrigbl IBCn, br Htury Cris, 
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That Grand Word, Whosoever. 



E. E, Hewitt. 



.rr 
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1. That grand word"who-so-ev-er" is ringing tliro' my soul, Who-so-ev-er 

2. When-ever this sweet message in God's own word I see, Wtio-so-ev-er 

3. 1 heard the lov - ing message, and nowto oth-ers say, Who-so-ev-er 

4. To Gud be all theglo-ry! his on - ly Son he gave, Who-so-ev-er 




will may come; In riv-ers of sal ■• va-tion the liv - ing wat-ers roil, 
will may come, 1 know 'tis meant for sinners, 1 know 'tis meant for me, 
will may come; Seek now the precious Savior, and he'll be yours to-day, 
will may come; And those who come believing, he'll to the ut-most save, 




OopyrtglH, 1B»9, 



Witnessing for Jesus. 




va • tion, trusting ev - 'ry hour; To the world a-round yim, 
tern - per of the in - ner grace; Let the bless - ed Spir ■ it, 
trib - ule to our King a - bove; ^ay the Mas • ter's ini - age 
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show by look and tone, How the precious Savior guides and kwpa his o\ 
dweli-ing in your soul, Ev - 'ry word and ac-tion,ev-'ry tho't con-trol. 
bright-en mora and more. Till we bear his likeness on the gold-en shore. 



D, %.-/a'lh/ul be and true, Tell-ing, glad-ly lell-ing ,whai he is to you. 
CHORUS. 




with us all a -long the waj;. Wit- ness-ing, wit-ness-ing. 
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Oonrlsbi, ItOO, by U. L, McPluU. Hgurr Data, owntr. 



127 Christ Receiveth Sinful Men. 

Air. ffam Neumasteh. F. E. BeLDM. 



1. Sing it o'er and o'er a ■ gain Glo-rious mes-sage, clear and plain; 

2. "Seekandfind,"aDd"lMk and Lve;" Grace is free! pro-cbira to all 

3. Years of sin con-demn us not, Pure be - fore the law we stand; 

4. He will take the sin - ful ■ est, Make the scar - let white and pure; 
and rest for-Eiv'n; 



5. In thy right-eous robe to shine. Lard, 1 1 




PPIPpPi^i^si^ 



'Tis to-day tlie same as then, Christ re - ceiv - eth sin -ful men. 
Who theheav'n-lypathway leave. All who lin-ger, all who fall. 
Je - sus' blood removes each spot. Sat - is - fies its full de-mand. 
Come, and he will give you rest; Trust his word, for - ev - er sure- 
Self Is lost in love di- vine, Death in li^e, and earth in heav'n. 
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Chorus. 
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128 He's Everything to Me. 

Fbakk H. Mashaw. I 



1. I once was in the des - ert, al! wea - ry, sad and lone, Un- 

2. I left the bar-ren des - ert. and sought his lov-ing face, De- 
). He gives me joyous sing-ing, and maltes the sun to shine, And 
4. And in the si - lent watch of the lone ■ ly miJ-night hour, He 




til I found my Sav - ior who made me all his own; He bade me 
pend-ingon his mer-cy and on his sav- ing grace; Hesmiledup- 
oft he smiles up-on me, and then 1 know he's mine; He car - ries 
y sou! to cora-fort, he shows his might-y pow'r; And when the 




leave my fol - ly, and fmm the dan • ger flee. And since I found tlie 
on megen-tly, from sin he set me free, Andsince I found the 
all my bur-dens, and keeps me on life's sea. For since I found the 
light of eIo - ry comesshin-ingo'erdeath'ssea, O then I'll sing in 



I 





1. Movefor-ward! val-iant men and 8lK)ii|,Te who Lave praT'd md la-bored loaf, 

2. Movefor-ward! each and ev- 'ry one, The gold-en har -vest is be-gun, 

3. Move for-ward! reap-ing as you move! An-gelsarewatchingfroma-bovel 

4. Move for-wardi day will die full soon, How quickly evening fol-lowa amn. 




TlTe time has come for you to rise, For lo! the sun rolls up the skies. 
Ye reap ers, come from glen and glade And wield the sick-Ie's glitC-riiig blade. 
Around are wit - ness - es a host, A-rouse ye now and save the lost. 
Now is tlie time to work and pray, Let glo - ry crown the dy ■ ing day. 




Move for - ward, move for - ward. All a ■ long the line, , . . 

■f- -f- -^ - ^ -p- -p. -p- p. p. p. J 




Move for - ward, move for - ward The light be-gins to shine, 

- -f- ->*- f- M - -m- 



Volunteers, to the Front! 

>. E, E. Willi A MS. SfarHal ilj/It. M. Pauline CiLMOUib 




n-teers are want-ed! hear the stir-ring call, O be swift to 
n-teers are want-Ed! val-iant men and true, in the ranks,my 
n-teers are want-ed! for on land and sea Satan's starving 
n-teers are want-ed! pn the bat -tie-plain Soldiers brave are 
n-teers are want-ed! let the ranks be filled; Soon the din 



:8±t=m4 




■, comrades, one and all; Gird - ing on your ar ■ ni( 
there is room for you; Christ is the Com-manJ-ei 
n dam - or to be free; Hast - en to their res - cu 
. ne'er to fight a - E-iin; Who will take their plac ■ e. 
in peace be stilled; See! the clouds are lift - ing, 




s 



haste to march a-way. For the Lord is call-ing,''To the front to-day!" 
iet U3 all o-bey When he gives the order, "To the front to-day!" 
if you still delay Blood-bought souls must perish;to the front to-day! 
in the dead- ly fray? Who will march with Jesus to the front to-day? 
soon they'll clear away,Glory gilds the heights along the front to-day. 



m^- 
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Away to the bat-tle-field, a-way, 

A - wav. a - wav lo Ihe b«l-lle- 



a-way! The King calls for 



=*Ea 
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sol -'diers in 'his ranks today; Hear the bu ■ gle call-ing, 



Volunteers, to the Frontl 
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-ing, Forth to the bat-fle-field, a-way, a-way! 




p 



Geo. C. Hugo. 
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. There's not a friend like the Inw-ly Je-sus, No, not one! no, not onel 

■ No friend like him is so high and ho- ly. No, not one! no, not one! 

. There's not an hour that he is not near us. No, not one! no, not one! 

. Did ev - ersaintfind this friendtorsake him? No,notonel no,notonel 

.Was e'er agiftlikethe Savior giv-en? No, not oi 




;. Hugg, owner g[ copyright. 




■e drift-ing far from sliore, leaning on an i - die oar, Yoi. 
2. Lights up-on the homeland shore give you waffling o'w and oV, Yoi 
J. Voices from the homeland shore fainter grow.as they implore, Yol 




drifting, slowly drifting, drifting down; 
drift ingjslowly drifting.drifting down; 
drifting, slowly drifting, drifting down, 



You are irifting wilh the tide, to the 
Soon bflyond the harbor bar will your 
O my brother.do not wait; hoed them 
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o-cean wild and wide. You are drifting, slowly drifting, drifting dowrj. 
boat be car-ried far, You are drifting, slowly drifting, drifting down. 
ere It be too late, Ere for-ev-er you have drifted, drift-ed down. 




Egii- 



edrift-ing down, drift - ing down To the 




I 
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Drifting Down. 

,^ rit. ab lib 




133 Standing by the Cross. 

■Ehihlbv. Chorus by A, J, S. A. J. ShOWalt 



., Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, Which be-fore the cross I spend, 
2. Here I'll rest for-ev - er viewing Meicy poured in streams of blood; 
J. Tru ■ ly bless-ed is this sta-tion, Low be-fure his cross to lie, 

4. Here 1 feel my sins for-giv-en. While up-on the Lamb I gaze, 

5. Still _ in cease-less con-tem-pla-tion, Fix my heart and eyes o 




Life, and health and peace possessing, From the sinner's dy-ing Friend. 
Pre-cious drops, my soul be-dew-ing. Plead and ciiim my paius with God. 
While i see di- vine com-pass-ion Beaming in his gra<ious eye. 
And my tho'ts are all of heav-en. And my lips o'er-flow with praise. 
Till I taste thy full sal-va-tion, And, unveiled, thy glo • ry see. 




CopTTtcbt, IWI, tj A. J, Bbt 
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ElISHA a. HaFFHUt 



What Then? 



:r the pleas-ures of life are o'er, AnJ you shall stand, fact 
;r the puis - es shall cease to beat. When at the throne the 
;rynur heart is hushed and still. Aft - er the death-dews» 
r the trump - et's aw ■ ful blast, Aft - er the judg- merit 





to the shore Of the dim land of the ev - er - more. Care-less 
Lord you meet. Waiting your doom at the judgment seat. Care-less 
damp and chill, O ■ veryourframe of tnor-tali-ty thrill, Care -less 
shall be past. When you have come to your doom at last. Poor, lost 




k - 

soul, what then? Care-less soul, what then? Care-less soul,what then? 

soul, what then? Care-less soul, what then? Care-less soul, what then? 

soul, what then? Care-less soul, what then? Care-less soiil,what then? 

soul, what then? Poor, lost soul, what then? Poor, lost soul, what then? 




Aft - er the pleas-ures of life are o'er, Care-less soul, what then? 
Wait-ing your doom at the judgment seat. Care-less soul, what then? 
Aft - er your heart is hushed and still. Care-less soul, what then? 
When you have cometoyourdoom at last. Poor, lost soul, what then? 
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x35 We Have an Anchor. 

PRISCILLA J. OWEKS. 




-dior hold in the storms of life, When the clouds u 
safe - ly moor'd, 'twill the storm withstand, For 'tis well se- 
1 firm - ly hold in the strnitsof fear,When the break-ers 




fold their wings of strife? When the strong tides lift, and tlie 
red by the Sav - ior's hand; And the ri Mi |||ii>i il fiiiiii lij 
; told the reef is near, Tho" the tern - pest rave and the 




ca - bles strain, Will your an - chor drift, or firm re -main? 
heart to mine, Can de - fy that blast, thro' strength di - vine. 
wild* ^ ' l» i JallLW ?;Not an an- gry wave shall our bark o'er-flow. 




4 It will surely hold in thefloodsof d«alb,[5 'WheDoiir ejo behold Ihra' (h) gialh'ringnigU 
When the walera cold chillonr latest breath, The city of gold, our harbor bright, 
On the rising tide it can never fail. We shall anchor fert by the hsavn'lr ahor^ 
While our hopes abide within the veil. | With the storms all past forevecTOQw,. 



136 Everything Under the Blood. 

Mr. C. H. M. 



1. Gv -'ry- thing un-der the blood, praise his namr! All the dark 

2. Gv-'ry- thing un-der the biood.praise his name! Er - rors and 
J. Ev -'ry- thing un -der the blood,praise his namel Sins by his 
4. Ev.'ry-triinguo-der the blood.praisehis namel His love now 




sins of the past;- Won-der-ful mer -cy and mar-vel-ous lovel 

faults and mis -tal<es[ Ru-ined and lost as we are by the fall, 

mer - cy all gone, Bur - led for - ev - er 'neath Cal-va-ry's flow, 

hold-eth me fast; Wan-der-ingspast,na more tossed to and fro. 




All my trans-gres-sions from me to re-move As t 
Je - sus' a ■ lone-ment now cov - ers It all. And ev - er ■ y 
Wash'd and made whiter, yes, whit - er than snow All through Je-sus' 
Now 'tis un-speak - a ■ ble glad -ness to know I'm rest - ing in 
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Everything Under the Blood. 



be while the a-ges shall roll,Withev-'rythingun-der the blood. 




1. Out in the breakers are per - ish-ing souls, Save c 

2. Out in the darkness of sin's aw- ful night,Save ( 
J. Out on the mountain so sad • ly a - stray, Save t 
4. Loved ones or strangers, whoe'er they may be, Sav 




Out where the cur-rent of sin mad -ly rolls, Save one, save 1 

Tell them of Je ■ sus, and lead to the li&ht, S;ive one, save 1 

From the sweet home-land so far, far a - way. Save one, snve 1 

Go in his Spir - it who saves you and me. Save one, save 




Pit-y the per-ish-ing, La-bor and pray; Hast-en to res-cue them, 




le today, Then in your heart will be heaven begun, Save one, save one. 



Oopyileht, lesa, by Vm. J. Urkpalikk. 



1. I did not be-lievethesto ■ ry of a res - ur-rsc - tion day, 

2. So al - tlio' 1 first drew near it wlien the world seemed dark and drear, 

3. At the bless -ed cross of Je-sus, there I saw my pathway clear, 

4. Now I take there all my burdens, there I car - ry ev-'ry care. 




Then the grave so dark and 
Soon my heart was "" ' *' 
At thebless-ed Lruss 01 jc-t,u; 
And 1 givethera to the Mas-ter 



^y filled my soul with deep dis-may; 



jarK anu gioom-y niiea my soui wiin aeep ais-n._.^ . 

jut..i II. J i.^iii I n uj filled with singing when 1 heard the words of cheer; 

At the bless - ed cross of Je - sus, there he wiped a-way each tear; 

n,„ u„- t„ _. —lon-ger 1 de-spair; 







But I found one blessed morning ev-'ry doubt was cleared a ■ way, 

As the bless-ed Ho - jy Spir-it whispered to me, "Do not fear, 

There 1 bur-ied ev-'ry sor-row,there 1 bur - led ev-'ryfear. 

Some sweet day my Lord will call me to come nieet him Jn the air, 



D. S. T/iei'e I found one biess-cd 



t 



ry doubt tiias cleared a - way, 
^ FINE. CHORUS., 



*■ ^ If. 

As [ stood be-side the cross of Je-sus, 

There is hope in yonder cross of Je-sus."Yes, I found it at the 

As I bowed be-fore the cross of Je-sus. 

As I wait be-siiie the cross of Je-; 




CDRntRbt. IM1. br Htll'Muk Og> 



1. Marching on to-geth-er in the ranks of the King, Trust-ingin his 

2. Marching on to-geth-er; from the word of the Lord Gaining strength to 
J. Marching on to-geth-er in his name, side by side; Help - ing one an- 






;r-cy, day by day; Un-der his bright ban-ner stii!, Striv-ing 
ver-come the foe; Tho' the snares of sin a - bound, Ho - ly 
i-er as we go; We're u-nit-ed in the love Of our 
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to o - bey his will, We ful - low as he leads us in his way. 
an-gelscamp a-roiind,De - liv-'rnncefrom all e - vil we shall know, 
blessed frisnd a-bove; We'll praise him where e-ter-nal an-thems flow. 




March on together, soldiers of the King; Much on together, he will TicCry bring; 
I 




All, all for Jesus; all, all for Jesus; March on together.souga of Irimph sing. 



OsprrJgbt. iwi, br Heary Di 
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. Harkl the her - aid an - gels sing, "Glo - ry to the new-born King; 
;. Christ by high -est heav'n a-dored, Christ, the ev-er - last ■ ing Lord; 
. Haili the heaw'n-born Prince of Peace! Hail! the son of right-eous-ness! 




earth, and mer-cy mild, God and sin - ners rec-on-ciledl" 

In the man ■ ger born a King, While a - dor - ing an-gels sing. 

Life and light to all he brings, Ris'n with heal- ing in his wings; 

' Js ^ :^ - _ J.. _^- 




With the an ■ gel host pro-claim,Christ is born in Beth-le-heml" 
Christ on earth has come to dwell, Je - sus, our '. 

'. the sons of earth. Born to give them sec-ond birth. 




The Herald Angels Sing. 



With the an-gelhost pro-claim.Christ is born in Beth - le - hem!" 
Christ on earth has come to dwell! Je - sus, nur Em-man-u-el! 
Born to raise the sons of earth. Born to give them sec-ond birth. 




1. More a-bout Je-sus l\ 

2. More a-bout Je-sus le 
J. More about Je-sus; ii 
4- More a-bout Je-sus; oi 



■ould know, More of his grace to others show; 

me learn, More of his ha-iy will dis-cern; 

his word, Holding communion with my Lord, 
his throne, Rich-es in glo - ry all hiso' 




More of his sav-ing full-ness see, More of his love who died for n- 
Spir - it of God, my teach-er be, Showing the things of Christ to me. 
Hear-ing his voice in ev-'ry line. Making each faithful saying mine. 
More of hts kinedom's sure inweass; More of his coming, Prince of Peace. 




142 It is Jeaus. 

E. E R. Chonu by G. M, Bills. 



1. Wlio h this who for our sorrows of-fers corn-fort and re-lief, Bring-ing 

2. Who is this who oomea with hBaling for the halt.the blind.the lame.Saying 

3. Who is this who loves the sinrn:r as a fa-ther loves his own, Grieving 




sun-shine to the dark and shadowed hfeP Say-ing soft- ly," Cease repining, 
sott-ly to thesin-ner,"Fol-low me; On-lycome, in faith be-liev-irg, 
o - ver those who spurn his gentle plea? Al-ways read-y to forgive them 
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lift thy soul a-boveits grief,L6t the peace past understanding atill the strife." 

as of old the people came, And the lame shall walk, the blind agaiasbillsM." 

and to make forgiveness known, Who is this for-ev-er call-ing you and me? 




It Is Jesus. 




I fTliere is a fount-ain fill'd with bloirf,fiU'd with blood,fill'dwkh blood, 

t^ And sinners plung'd bene:ith that flood, beneath Ibat flood, knealh ihalflood, 

, / The dy - ins thief re-joiced to see, re-joiced to see, rejoiced to see, 

"1. And there may I tho' viie as he, tho' vile as he, tho'viie as he. 




And sinners pliing'd beneath that flood Lose all their guilt -y stains 
The dy-in£ thief re-joiced to see That fount-ain in his day, 
And there may 1, tho' vile as he, Wash all my sins a - way. 

: B-. .rV- 




Oh, glorious firantain! Here will I stay, And in thee iverWaah my sina»-wsj. 

^S^^- r-^. --- r- .. n. .- 




3 Thou dying lamb,): Ihy preoioos Mood :] 1 4 E'er since by falthlh I saw tbistrMm :[ 
Shall never lose its power, Thy flowingwoundssupply, 

Till all the ransom'd ||: church of God :|| Redeeming love ||: has been my liftowJ 
Are saved, to sin no more. | And sUail te\\\\.\ &t, 

Dwd bj per. of T. 0. O'Esdq, owDor ol BDpjTtital. 
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Jesus at the Door. 



Chab, Eow. Pollock. 



The Sav-ior,stand-ing at thy door, 
A ■ rise! take down the bars of sin, 
Ohtwhenhe en-tersto thy heart 
But is he yet be - fore tliy door, 



Is knocking, knocklng.o'er and 
And let the lov-ing Savior 
Hislight and love shall ne'er de- 
Or does he wait and call no 




^m m^^ff ^' m ^ 



o'er, He seeks thy guest to be. But should the door still closed remain, 
in. Make him thy welcome guest. He'll give thee of his richest grace, 
part, But on thee ev-er shine. And this thyjoynus song shall be, 

more, Where all Is closed and fastPThe lamp of life may o ' ' 




The Lord maynev-ercalla-gain, Then what be-comes of theeP 

He'll make thy home his dwelling place. And with thee ev-er rest. 

"My Savior ccmes to dwell with me. And he is ev - er minel" 

AndJe-sus nev-er-more re-turn. This call may be the last! 




t, IWC br HeuiT D*U. 




Refrain.™ ', \ f k k \ 



On - \y one step, on - ly one step; That is not far to Je - sus! 



On - ly one step, on - ly one step: Then why not take it now? 



I 



Coprrlgbl. lea, by F. S. BddeD 
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Clinging to Jesus, Alone. 



3. E. RtWITT, Alt. 



M. L. MCPHAIt- 



"Glo-ry to Je-suB!"my glad heartsings, Je-sus a-lone, Je-sus . 
He is my keep-er from day today, Je-sus a-lone, Je-sus , 
He is my Starthro' thegloomy night, Js-sus a-lone, Je-sus , 
He is mySlrsngth when temptations throng,Je-sus alone, Je sus , 
All thro' the journey my song shall be, Je-Sus a-lone, Je-sus ; 



^^^ 



'pfill:t fir=:^-ir-rif—\^:^\: \ ^^^ 






Grace and sal- va-tion to me he brings,And I am hischosen.his own. 
Held by his hand I shall nev ■ er stray, I'm clinging to Jesus a-lone. 
Andmychief Joy when theskies are bright; I'm dinging to Jesus a-lone. 
And though the conflict be hard and long, I'm clinging to Jesus a-lone. 
Chanting life's mu-sic to love's sweet key, And clinging to Jesus a-lone. 
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'Tis Burning in My Soul. 



DEL-tA T. WHITB. 



I. God sent his miglit-ypnw'r To this poor sin -ful heart. To keep me 
z. Be -fore the cross I bow, Up - on the al- tar lay A will-'ing 
}. No good that Ihavedone; Hisprom-ise I em-brace: Ae-cept-cd 




y hour. And need-ful grace im-part; Andsineehis Spir-it came To 
off'ring now, My all from dny to day. My Sav-ior paid the price, My 

t^A Ctl'AiJ I1<t> VtiT tiijT nr-i^a' ATI rFln-nr hd *^ tf^^^t 1^1 



n the Son, Hes.i 



by his grace; All gio- ry be to God! Let 




tike supremecon-troI,Thelove-en-kin-dled flame Is burn-jng in my soul. 
name he sweetly calls; Up -on the sac-ri ■ fice The fire from heaven falls, 
hal - le- lu - jahsroll; His love is shed a-broad. The fire is in mvsoul. 






'Tis burning in my soul, 'Tis burn-ing in mvsoul; The fire of 
Ho-ly Spir-itcame, All glo-ry to his name! The fire of 
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Who Goes There? 



E. E H«WITT. 




1. Speak up boldly, fel ■ low sold-ier, £ive the coun-ter-sign; Are you 

2. Nev - er need we fail nor fal - ter, nev - er need we fear, With the 

3. Ral - ly 'round the Gospel standard, lift the cross on high; O - ver 




march-ing in the ar - my of the King di - vine? Do you dai - ly j 
King.our great Commander, al-ways stand-ing near; He is might -y ' 
mount-ains, o - ver valleys, let good tidings fly; Star-ry crowns a- 




strive to fol - low where his banners shine? An-swer brave-ly to the , 
to de-fend us, he will save and cheer; Trust-ingin the Lord, c 
wait the faith-ful, far be - yond the sky; Press-ing dose-ly af - ter 




challenge, "who goes there?" 

Savior, who goes there? Vhogoes there? friend or foe? Who iaon tha Lord's sidtf'i 
Je • sus, who goes there? 
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Go Gather Them In. 



A* r* M* 



A. F. Myers. 




fel^fe 
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1. Lov-ing - ly, ten-der - ly, bring in the lost ones,bring them in; 

2. Faithful - ly, loy - al - ly, seek ev- 'ry wand'rer back to win; 

3. Joy - ful - ly, cheer-f ul - ly, wel-come the falt-'ring, help them in; 
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Pray'r-ful - ly, trust-ing-ly, lift up the fall - en from their sin. 
Plead - ing - ly, pa-tient-ly, teach them the new life to be - gin. 
Fer - vent - ly , long-ing-ly, lead them to Christ who saves from sin. 




^m 



Chorus. 
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Go, gather them in from the fields of 

Go, gather them in, Go, gather them in, from the fields of sin. 
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sin, Souls that are dy - ing, 

from the fields of sin. Souls that are dy-ing. souls that are dy - ing. 




bring them in; bring them in. 

bring them,bring them in, bring them in; souls that are dy-ing,bring them in,them in. 




Uf^ XSf ppr. of A. r. Ifyera, owner otcovyxlg^kiV. 
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Count Your Mercies. 



Flora Kirkund. 



youheav-y- l.id - enand with sor- row tried? Look in failh 
2. Think of hid - den dangers he has brought you thru', Of the cares 
}. Does your pathway darken when the clouds draw near? Count your many 
4. As he looks from heaven down on you and me, Know you not hi 



I 




Christ, your Helper, Friend, and Guide; Think of all your mercies, such a 
bur - dens he has borne for you. Of his words of com-fort in your 
mer - cies, dry the flow- ing tear; Trust him in the shad-ows dim and 
choos -eth what each day shall be? Trust his lov- ing wis-dom,tho' the 

-«-• #- ^. !•- E»~^i ^ 6 ^ fe 




bound-less store, Tears will change to prais-es as you count then 
deep - est need, Countthe times when Je-siisprovedaFriendin-deed. 
have no fear; "Heav'n will be the sweet- er for thedark down here." 
hot tears start, Give to him the in - cense of a crate -ful heart. 
J = _^. ^ ^. -^ -f*. ^fe J". ' ' ■ 
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Count Your Mercies. 




s tho'j ar: Fold me, O fold me 

of-f'ring to Je - sus my Kng; On - ly my sin - ful, 

fol -lies, I glad- ly re-sign; All of its pleas -ures, 

strug-gles and tri - nis are past; Then thro' e - te 




dose to thy breast, Shel - ter me safe in that"ffa- 
now con -trite heart. Grant me the deans-ing thy blood doth im- 
pomp and its pride, Give me but Je-sus, my Lord cru-d- 
er I'll be Near-.er, my Sav - ior, still near- er to 




safe in that "Ha ■ ven of Rest" 
the deans-ing thy blood doth im ■ part 
but Je - sus, my Lord cru - ci - fied. 
my S:iv - ii.>r, still near - er to thee. 



152 The Story That Never Grows Old. 

John H. Yates. M. L. McPhail. 




1. How dear to my heart is the sto - ry of old, The sto - ry that 

2. It came to my heart when, all fettered by sin, I sat in the 

3. It comes to my soul when the tempter is nigh With snares for my 

4. When sor-row is mine, and on pil - lows of stone My ach-ing head 

5. When down in the "valley and shad-ow of Death," I -^ en - ter the 




ev - er is new, I'he message that saints of all a-ges have told, 

pris-on of doubt: Like an - gel of old, the glad sto - ry came in 

way-wea-ry feet; It tells of the Rock that is high-er than I, 

seeks for re - pose. This story brings comfort and peace from the throne, 

gloom of the gr^ve, I'll tell the old sto - ry with life's lat-est breath, 




The message so ten-der and true. 

And led me tri-umph-ant-ly out 

And leads to its bliss-f ul re - treat. The sto - ry that nev-er grows 

My des-ert blooms forth like the rose. 

Of Christ and his power to save. that 
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old, Though - ver and - ver 'tis told: .... The 

nev-er grows old, » 'tis told: 
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story so dear.bringing heav'n so near, Swwt story that never grows old. 
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More Holiness Give Me. 



p. P B. 



P.P.Bliss. 




'I. More ho - li - ness give me, 

2. Mow grat - i - tude give me, 

3. More pu - ri - ty give me, 



More striv-ings with - in; 
More trust in the Lord; 
More strength to o'er - come; 
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More pa - tience in suf - f ring, More 
More pride in his glo - ry, More 
More free - dom from earth - stains, More 



sor - row for sin; 
hope in his Word; 
long-ings for home; 
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More faith in my 
More tears for his 
More lit for the 



Sav - ior, More 
sor - rows, More 
king - dom, More 
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sense of his care; 
pain at his grief: 
used would I be; 
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More joy in his serv - ice, More pur -pose in pray'r. 
More meek - ness in tri - al, More praise for re - lief. 
More bless - ed and ho - ly, More, Sav - ior, like thee. 
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154 In the Twinkling of an Eye. 

Fanny J, Crosby. Wm. J Kirkpatrkk, 



1. When the trump of the great arch-an - gel Its might -y tones shall 

2. When he comes in the clouds de-scend-ing, And they who lov'd him 

3. O the seed that was sown in weakness Shall then be rais'd in 




juiid, And, the end of the world proclaim-ing.Shall piercethe depths pro- 
nert, From their graves shall awake and praise him With joy and not with 
pow'r. And the songs of the blood-bought millions Shall hail that bliss-fu! 

^ *■•- -r±jf--c^- - p- * - ,»- w- 




found, When the Son of man shall come" in his glo - ry With 
fear, When the bod ■ y and the soul are u - nit - ed, And 
hour. When we gath - er safe - ly home in the morn - ing, And 




cloth'd 
nighf 



le saints on high, What a shout-ing in the skies from the 
lO more to die, What a shout-ing there will be when each 
darkshad-ows fly. What a shout-ing on the shore when we 





ti - tudes that rise, Chang'd in thetwink-ling of 
er's face we see, Chang'd in thetwink-ling of an eye. 
to part no more, Chang'd in the twink-lirg of an eye. 




IBM, bj Wm. J. Klrkpatrldt. 
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t. Why do you wait.dear brother, Oh.why do youtar-ry so long? Your 

2. What do you hope,dear brother. To gain byafur-ther de- 1 ay? There's 

3. Do you not feel.dtar briither, His Spirit now striving witli-in? Oh, 

4. Why do you wait, dear brother? The harvest Is pass-In ga-way; Your 




-5-s-sr:s-. 

Savior is walt-ing to give you A place in his sane -tf-fied throng, 
no one to save you but Je - sus,There's no other way but his way. 
why notac-cept hissal-va-tion, And throw off your bur-den of sin? 
Sav-ior is bng-ing to bless you, There's danger ami death in de-lay. 




Why not? why not? Whynolcometo him now? 



156 Jesus, Thou Art Standing. 

W. W. Ho*B. Alt. 



W. K. DOANB. 



O J> 

O Ji 

O Ji 



js, thou art stand-ing, standing, Outside the fast-closed door, 
js, thou art knock-ing, knocking. And lo! thy hand is scarr'd, 
s, thou artiplead-ing, plead-ing. In ac-cents sweet and low, 




In low - ly pa-tience waiting, waiting, To pass the thresh-old o'er; 
And.'thorns thy brow are pressing, pressing. And tears thy face have marr'd. 
"I gave my life to save yoQ, save you, Wliy do you treat r 




I hear thy in - vi - ta - tion, I . know thy lov - ing care, " 
O love that pass - eth knowledge. So pa - tient ■ ty to waitl 
No more I'll keep thee wait-ing, I'll o - pen wide the door; 




But still my heart re - fus - es. And keeps thee stand - ing there. 
O sin that hath no e-qual. So fast to bar the gate! 
Dear Sav - ior, en - ter, en - ter. And leave me nev - er - more. 




Jesus, Thou Art Standing. 




-ly One whose pity falls Like dew up-on the wounded heart; 
n ■ !y One who is not harsh, But ten-der-ness it-self, to all; 
n ■ ly One who can support, And who suf-fi-cient grace cnn give 
;s-ed Je- sus.FriendoffrMuda, Come.tiiiians 'neath thy sliell' ring arm; 
5. Thou arttheOne, the on-ly One,Forwhom nolovetoo warm canflow; 



2. There'! 

3. Tliere'; 

O 




- ly One who nev- 
There's on - ly One who knows 
To bear up un - der 
Come down a - mid this wick- 
Thou art the One, the on 



tirs, Tho' en-e-my and friend de-parL 
haart,And lis -tens to ilsfaint-est call. 

ry grief, And spot-less in this world to live. 

■d world, And keep us from its gnili and harm. 

ly One, Who giv-eth per-fect rest be-low. 




158 When the Curtains are Lifted. 



Mrs. Aimib Wittgniiveb. 



WM. J. KIRKPilTRICC. 



When the curtains are lifted.O what shall I seePWill my Lord with his 
Will the heav-en-ly cit-y Burst full on the sight, And the throne of his 
Now the fu ■ lure IS hid-den, I see but a pace, Yet it may be I'm 
When his glo-ri-fied presence Shall gladden mm eyes, I'll be cbingel and be 




an-fiels Be wait-ing for me? Will he wel-come my coming, And 
glo-ry ThatEiv-eth It light? Will thefeettorn and weary Reach 
nearing Theend of the race; It will mat- ter but lit- tie What 
like him, And with him a ■ rise; And tlie hands hard with la-bor A 




crown me his own, Withthe saints of all a- ges That cir-de his throne? 
pavements of gold, And the eyes red with weeping The Sav-ior be-hold? 
changes may come. If my Lord with his angels Shall welcome me home, 
victor's palm raise, Andthelips tuned to sorrow Sing anlhemsof praise. 







Dudbrpw.otWm. 



159 



Countless Blessings. 



jsby M. L. McPhaii 



1. No, I can -not count them, all the gifts of love. Like unnumbefd 

2. Who can tell the sweet-ness of his grace di-vjne, Bringing lightand 

3. No, 1 can -not count them, but I'll try to tell That my Heav'n-ljr 




sunbeams, coming from a-bove; How they gleam and sparkle, hrighl'iiing 
glad-nesstothis soulof mine? Whocan tell the comfort of his 
Fa- ther do-eth allthings well. No, I can-not count them, hut I'll 




all my way, Wak-ing hap - py car - ols ev - 'ry pass-ing day! 
pres-ence near, Sooth-ingev - 'ry sor-row, hushing ev - 'ry fear? 
try to show, By my glad al-le-giance, what a debt I 

- -*-""J 
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Help to Set the World Rejoicing. 

W A. Post. 



O to scat-t< 



1. O to set the world re-joic-ing ev-'ry day! 

2. O to pluck from thorny paths a weed or two. By some lit-tle 

3. O to give a kind-ly word, a look of cheerl O to whisp-er 
-fti— fti» ^ > . , m-» - *, ^ » i ^ ^ ^ 




brightest ros ■ es in the way! O to bring to all the year the 
friend-ly deedthat we may dot O to point a-bovethe clouds to 
of the iov-ing Friend So near! O to brinn Love's ev-er-last- ing 







Help to Set the World Rejoicing, 
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1, I am on a shin-ingpatli-way, A-down life'sshort'ningyears, 

2, My poor soul hath had its cnn-flicts With mighty hosts of sin, 

J. I am com- ing near the cit - y My Sar-jor's handshavepiled, 
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And my heart hath l<nown its sor-rnws, Mine eyes have seen tlieir tears; 
With the dead - ly foes with- out me. And darlf ■ er foes with - in; 
And I know my Father's wait- ing To welcome home his child; 




But I saw those shad-ows flee. And the 
But i saw those le - gions flee, Andn 



-thy tho' I be, He will fmj 



iliin - ing light I 

found vie - to - ry, 
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While I'mtTust-ing in the mer-it Of the Man of Gal- 1 -lee. 
When 1 trust-ed in the mer-it Of the M.in of Gai-i-lee. 
the King of Glo - ry, The Man of Gal - i - lee. 



PPP 



1. If T could tell of Je - sus 




. . I know him, My Redeem ■ 

I could on - ly tell you hoiv he loves you, And if we could 
1 could tell how sweet will be his wel-come In that borne whose 
But I c:!n nev • er tell him as I know him. Human biugiia can 



who has brightened all my way. If I could tell how precious is his 
thro' the Ions -lyg.ir- den go; If I could tellhis dy-ing pain and 
wondrous beauty ne'er was told. And tell you how he waits and Inngs to 
nev-er tell of love di-vine; I on - ly can en-treat you to ac- 




pres-ence, 1 am sure that you would tnake him yours to-day. 
par - don, You would wor-ship at his wound-ed feet I know, 
save you, You would seek him, and a - bide with -in his fold, 
cept hJm; Come and know the joy and peace for- ev - er mine. 




Could 1 tell ' ' ' it.couidl tell it.How the sunshine of his 

■ »ould.Coulil I .... 
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presence lights my way,! would tell it, 1 would tell it, And I'm 






I. My yield - ed heart says "yes" to 

z. The Strug ■ gle past, the bat - tie o - ver. Not 

3. "A - men," wliat-ev -er my con - di - tion, For 

4. "A - men," d^^ir Lord, "A-men" for • ev - er, My 




en" to all of his sweet will; This vain, vain world no long-o 

ine, but thine a-lone to be; A love -slave to re-main for- 

ir- row's path thyself hast trod; And well I knowthese light af- 

a - ban-doned un-to thee; Thy grace 1 know will fail me 




pleas - es. But Christ doth all my vi - sion fill, 

ev - er, A cap - live, yet than bird more free, 

flic - tions Are step- ping- stones which lead to God. 

nev - er; I'll be what thou wouldst have me be. 





i64 Are You Helping Somewhere? 

F. 5. SHtP'RD. 



I. Are you helping somewhere in this world uf woe, That its heav - y 
z. Are you helping somewhere in this world of care? Do you with your 
3. Areyou helpingsomewhereinthis worid of sin? Do you seek the 




burdens may the light- er grow? Is your life a bless-lng where-so- 
broth er pain and sor- row share? You will find your burdens light - er 
err-ing feet to gnth - er in? You may precious treasures for the 







e'er you go? Love and help are needed ev-'ry-where. 

far to beariWhile jon'ra helping others an-y-where. Love and help are needsd 

M.-Ls-terwin By your faithful service ev-'ry-where. 
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1. Had we on -ly sunshine all the year a-round,With-out the blessing 

2. Had we not a sor-rowor a cross to bear For him who bore the 
J. Can weprize the sunshineandde-plore the rain, Re-pin-inEWhen th 






of re-fresh-ing 
bur-den of our sin, 
days are dark and drear? 



te^m 



Would we scat- ter seed up -on the 

Would we know the sweetness of his 

Can we hope fur pleasures, yet de- 
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fal ■ low ground. And hope to gath - er flo*" - ers. fruit and grain? 
love and cnre, Or e - ven strive e- ter - nal joys to win? 
ny tlie pain. Or share the joys of life with ■ out the teaif 
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In the Days of Thy Youth* 



Marianne Farningham. 



A. F Myer 
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1. "Just as I am," mine own to De, Friend of the young, 

2. I would live ev - er in the light, I would work ev- 

3. With ma-ny dreams of fame and gold, Success and joy 

ty 





I 



brb w I 



JR 



B^S^ 



■Sl-s- 



:^ 



^^^^to 



who lov-est me; To con-se - crate my-self to thee, 

er for the right, I would serve thee with all my might, 

to make me bold; But dear-er still my faith to hold, 



P 




^ TT^ 



D. S. — With no re ' serve " and no de - lay^ 
D. S. — For truth^and right - eousness, and thee^ 
D. S. — And at thy feet to cast it dozvn^ 

Fine. 



^ 



-e-^ 



* 



:dt: 
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O Je - sus Christ, 1 come, 1 come. In this glad morn- 

Thereforetothee I come, I come. ** Just as I am," 

For my whole life, I come, I come. And for thy sake 

^4— M 



TTT 



S 
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With all my hearty 
Lord of my life^ 
O MaS'ter^ Lord^ 



W=tzt 



t#-?: 




3z^=5b:^ 



t; 



I come y I come ^ 
I come, I come, 
I come f I come. 
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ing of my day. My life to give, 

young, strong and free, To be the best 
to win re-nown, And then to take 



9-b^b 1 * 7 




my vows to pay, 
that 1 can be, 
my vic-tor's crown, 



■^=^--f- 



-_L 



■^f^=^^ 



^Hf^V- 



w- 




f4=t4^ 



Jlged bpr per. of A. F. M^en, owner of cop^ri^ht^ 



i67 Fling Out the Life-line. 

Richard Ventinc G. Jennings Burnbt 



1. Drift-ing a - way out on life's darkest sea, Souls are in anguish and 

2. FIjngouttheLife-Line.orsoon they mu5t die; Harl( to their crying of 

3. Fling out the Life-Line, let angels re-joice; See, one is saved, to the 




soon will be lost;FlingouttheLife-Line, salvation is free, Res-cue the 
hope - less de-spair; Ring out the message, that Jesus is nigh. Trust to the 
Life Line he clings; Shout the glad tidings with heart and with voice, Portals In 




dy - ing, the sin temptest tossed. 
Life-Line, your sin it w ill bear. To the 



to the rescue, why do you 




' — r I ^ ^ II -^ 

wait;Tosavethem,tosave them, it will soon be too late! In the dark waves of 



g ^sfs^gjl 



« them sinking so fast. It will soon be too !ate the Life-Line to cast. 



pDJijngbl. 1903, by Keuri Dlto. 
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Unspeakably Precious is He. 



^^^^m^^ 



1. I have a dear Sav-ior, the best of my friends; No oth - er with 

2. I sing of his grace and his goodness all day, Thefa-vnr and 
9. His Inve H the light and the joy of my heart, Andbringsmecon- 




To corn-fort and bless he is there. 

And makes me the child of his care. Un-speak-a - biy pre-cious b 

No, 1 am e - ter • nal-ly his. 




Unspeakably Precious is He. 




169 Nearer, My God, to Thee. 

Sah*h F. Adajhs. Tiiir. -Bethany, 6 



Near- er, my Gud, to thee. Near ■ er to thee; E'en tho' it 
Tho' like a wan-der-er, The sungonedown, Dark-ness be 
There let the way ap-pear Steps un - to heav'njAll that thou 
Then with my waking tho'ts Bright with Thy praise, Out of my 
Or if on joy ■ ful wing, Cieav-ing the sky, Sun, 

^^ ! 




Thatrais-eth me, Stil! all my song shall be 
0- ver me, My rest a stone; Yet in mydreams I'd be 
send-est me, In mer - cy giv'n; An - gels to beck-on rae 
sto-nygriefs Beth-el I'll raise; So by my woes to be 
all my song shall be 




;r,myGod, to thee! Nearer, my God, to ihee! Nearer to thee! 



Oieil br per. o( OUier I 




"Loy-al-ty un - to Clirist" the trumpet now is sounding, And the 
Loy-al-ty, faith and works, in ho - ly con - secra - tion. Shall the 
"Loy-al-ty un - to Christ!" O what a might-y pow - er, Werethe 



from the fields of sin; Na-tions are a - waP 
i un ■ to him re-store; Then the world shall ow 
■ nit - ed in his namel Then would an-gels gret 



[ . dol thronaaireshaking, For the gre^tinil-len-ni-um is com-ing in. 
And with joy en-lhrtinfl him, King of kii^a and Lord of lords for-ev-er-more. 
Christ himself wonld nflet us. And baptize us with the Pen-te-cost-al flame. 




Like. . . amightyarni-y,Tiieheraldsofthecro!isar9inarching(h--5ar 
See .... the darkness riftinglThe gospel light of truth is spreading to the 
Then . . Tronld come t))« trinmpb, Aid Christ bo known and loved.bispraise be Gtmg from 




land and sea, Bear - 
per-fect day! Clouds . 
shore to shore; Earth . . 



ing thro' the darlinessThE light that leadeth to sal- 
, are backward driflin|! Re-new en-deavorl for the 
, wonld ihan, in glo-ry, Become the kingdom of the 

rr 




Loyalty unto Christ. 

Chorus. 



va-tion, full and free. 

King pre-pare the way! Long and loud/'Loyalty un-to Gbrist" inanf, Till 

Lord for ever -more. 
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Let tlie hills, vallevs nnd 




■ \Pleadmgthypromise8WMt,Lord,hearmycall; j 

{Tears of re -pent -ant grief SI -lent- ly fall;l (-. u 
Helpthoumyun-be-lief, Hearthoumycall;/ '"' " 




O make me pure within, Cli 
'Tis all my hope and plea, jt 
This all my hope shall be, Je 



ts r r ' *^ 

from ev-'rv sin. Je ■ sus. mv all. 



, fromev-'ry sin, Je 
has died tor me, Je 
has died for me, J 




: Will Be No Dark Valley i$TVr^AS: 



Gbace Weiseb Davis 



1. There will be no dark valley when the SaviorwmM.There willbe no dark 

2. Therewillbe nomore trials when the Savior oomes, There will be no more 

3. Therewillbe no moresorrow whenthe Savior wiBM.There will be no more 

4. There will be glad re-unions when the SavioreonieijThere will be glad re- 

5. TherewillbejoyandflaiJasss when the SaviorcomeSjThere will bejoy and 




val-ley wiea he ctinnM,when he 
tri - als when he wnies.when he 
sor-row whso he coniea,when he eomes; 
un-ions when heoomM.when hi 
gladness when he comes, when hi 



;AI1 the darkness will vanish, All the 
;0ain3will outweigh the losses, Wearing 
;Tbt»wilI be no more weeping, All shall 
;0 what blest joyous mcel-iofs, O what 
How the snthema will ringthen.The re- 



S^zliill 
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D. S.—^!l Ihe darkness viilt vanish. All the 
FINE. 



clouds will be banished, There will be no dark val-ley when he comes. 

Towns, no more crosses, There will be no more trials when he comes. 

wake from death's slMping, There will be no more sorrow when he comes. 

rap-tu-rous greetings, There will be glad re-un-ions when he comes, 

deemed ones shall sing them, There will be Joy and gladness when becomes. 



clouds wil! be banished, There will be no dark valley when he cc..«t j. 
REFRAIN. D. S. 
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To call his redeemed ones home, To call his redeemed ones home. 
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173 Let Down Your Nets. 



W. B. JUDIFIND 



1. N:iught was their Eain, toil was in vain, Emp-ty their nets till their 

2. Fruit - less the field where ye have tilled. Meager the har-vestand 

3. Je - sus de-mands toil at our hands, In his own time shall our 

N ^ ^ N ^ > 




Mas-ter ap-peared;Glad-ly tliey heard his divine word, Trust-lng, o- 
lit - tie thy gain; Mur-mur not now, trust-fui-ly bow. Go and pre- 
la - bor be blessed; Do- ing his will, serving him still, Faith-f ul ones 




beying, their spirits were cheered. Let down your nets in - to the deep, 
parefor tlie sow -ing a- gain. Cheer-f ul-ly go, faith-ful ■ ly sow, 
en - ter the king-dom of rest. Go forth a- gain, 'tis not in vain; 




^^M^^m^^m^^^ 



glad - ly o - bey, Blew ■ e J re - ward shall your la - bors at ■ tend. 




X74 Sowing the Seed. 



I. Scattering !»ds of hop», peace aod mer.cy, Scattfriiigseds of blessing and love, 
z. ScatteringsMdaofloveby thediwn-ing.ScattcrmgSBeiiaotltiTeatthe noon, 
}. Scattering seeds in ev-'ry lo-ca-tion, ScatteririgaeedswitlisiiigiDgandprsj'r, 




Scattering seeds for Je-sus our Sav-i or, Scattering for the harvest of God. J 
Scattering seeds of love in the ev'ning, Scattering seeds of love all the day. 
Scattering seeds to ev'ry dear nation, Je-sus will surely garner the fruit. 




Scattering precious seeds all the day. Sow - - ing for the 



ogiffiiabt, uai, tr hiu-uuk ca. 




Sowing the Seed, 



Si 



Mas - -■ ter, Scattering precious seeds all the day. 




1. Jew - el-gath-'rere for a crown; Know ye not that many a Eem, 

2. Souls for whom the Savior died, Souls enwrapp'd in sin - ful night, 

3. Gems by cru-el hands de -faced, Pearls in heathen shadows dim, 

4. With his blood wash'd white and pure, Grav-en with his name di - vine, 

5. Then our work shall be com-plete, Then we'll lay our off'rings down, 




'— ^z V _ _ 

Now in darkness trampled down, Might be-dcck a di-a-dem? 
Go and seek them far and wide, They will &lit - ter in his sight. 
Brilliants scatter 'd in the waste. We must gath-er up for him. 
These our jew-els shall en-dure. When the stars shallceaseto shine. 
We willlaythemat his feet. He will lift them to his . 




1. There's a last d.iy com- 

2. There's a last day com 

3. There's a last day com 



ng, by and by, by and by, When the 
"Si by and by, by and by. When the 
ing, by and by, by and by, When from 




sun shall fade, and mountains dis - ap - pear; When the n 

liv - ing and the de^id a voice shallhear; Shall a - wal<e and 

things of earth and friends we hold so dear, We must part re- 




hfrom the mid-night sky,Oh, be read-y, for the day is near! 

rrto the Bnd^room'g cry, Oh, be read-y, for the day is near! 

joic - ing, or with sad good ■ by. Oh, be read-y, for the day is near! 

" - S-iJ-J -■ - . -f-- ^^-g -&i 
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- sus by night, To 

Ye chil-dren of men, at - tend to the word So 

O ye who would en-ter that glo - ri ■ ous rest. And 

A dear one in heaven thv heart vearns to see, At 




ask him the way of sal - va - tion and liglit; Tlie Mas-ter made 
sol-emn-ly ut-tered by Je ■ sus tlie Lord, And let not this 
sins witli the ran-somed the song of the blest, The h'fe ev - er- 
beau ■ ti ■ ful gate may be watch-ing for thee; Then hst to the 




an - swer in words true and plain, "Ye must be born a- 

mes-sage to you be in vain, "Ye mustbe born a - gain." 

iast-ing if you would obtain, "Ye must be born a ■ gain." 

note of this sol-emn re-frain, "Ye mustbe born a ■ gain." 




CopjrlgtA Un. by F. B. ScreQ. 
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Almbda E. Wight. 



It Must be Told. 



RoBT. C. Marquis. 




1. TIs a sweet and ten-der sto - ry, How the Fa-ther from a - bove 

2. 'Tis the ver - y same old sto - ry That has warmed the cold world's heart, 

3. Say you not that un - a-vail-ing Seem the words you try to speak; 
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Look 'd down on his err-ing children With the pitying eyes of love, 
Thro* the centuries that have vanished, But its charm can ne'er depart; 
Trust the Ho - ly Spir - it's unc-tion; It shall strengthen what is weak. 
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How he sent his well -be- lov- ed, For-give-ness to un-fold; 
There are souls that have not heard it,Some hearts so strangely cold, 
Go ye forth to do his bid-ding; The truth shall make you bold: 
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That sweet and ten-der sto - ry, O Christian, must be told. 
To these, O fal-fring Christian, The sto - ry must be told. 
Tho' few shall heed your sto - ry, That sto - ry must be told. 



55iE3Erg 




It must be told, It must be told, The 

It must be told, it must be told. It must be told, It nl^sit be told. The 
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Oopfrtglit, lisa, by Bobt. C. liarqaU. 




^t^Eg; 


-d--^— ^ 


#^- 


_.sg. - 


— tl 


sto 


Z~v~^ Z J 


^F^^' ■ * • V '-> - r 

k >> ^ 

OChris-tian.mustbe told. 
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No Dying There. 



^?sa 






I. A land by faith I see.Where saints shall ever be Free from mor- 
3. Theretriendashallmeet again, In happiness to reign, Wliilethro' that 
3. There sor-row cannot stay; There tears are wiped away, One bright c- 



mit 



Nudj "^ 

,No d> 



tal - i - ty, No dy-ing there. 

blest do-main. No dy-ing there. No dying there, No dy-ing 

ter-nal day, NVi^dy-ing there. No dy-tng ihe«. 




tJiere; In thsl fair hwtv'nlj lied, No dy-ing there 

No dy-liiE Iherc; Ng dy-Ing Iheie. 
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Diwl by por.ofUra. 



Hail I Glorious Army. 



A. F. MVEM. 





1, Christ has cali'd to serv-ice Ev-'ry youth to-day; H.irk! the host ad- 
z. Time for pray'r most earnest You must ndve,or fail;Go with trust and 
3. Heed ye ev-'ry or- der, Keep up -on the line, Grasp the sword of 




vane - es, Join them in the way. With a vi - sion elo-rious, 
cour-ase, Satan's host shall quail. With the hope of tri-umph, 
Spir - it, Vic-to-ry is thine^ Biess - cd is the serv - ice. 




I H 

StepsarequickandstrongiFrom the hills of glory Christ tommajidB the throng. 
On-ward press to-day; Gird thy sacred powers There into the fray. 
Sweet the daily joy, Bright the blessed future.While in Christ's employ. 




Qofjiigbi, MM, b7 A. r. Ojan, 



Hail I Glorious Army. 
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'Tis the Blessed Hour of Prayer. 

Fanhv J. CbosbY. W. H. Do-(riB 



1. 'Tis the bless-ed hour of praver.when our hearts lowly bend, And we 

t. 'Tis the bless-ed hour of pra'yer.when the Savior draws near, Willi a 

|. 'Tis the bless-ed hour of praver.when the templed and tried To the 

^ At the bless-ed hjur of prayer, trust-ing him, we be-ijeve Thatthe 
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faith, his pro-tec-tion to share.What a balm for the wea-ry! 6 hov. 
cast at his feet ev-'ry care, Wiiat a balm for the wea-ry! O how 
heart he re-movesev-'ry care; What a balm for the wea-ry! O how 
trust we shall lose ev-'ry care; What a balm for the wea-ry! O how 




GffpjrlgU, kSW, to W. H. I>Mai. 
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Be Filled with the Spirit. 



I. "Be filled with the Spir-it," O have ye n 



Mrs. C. H. MoBms. 



e not heard it,Our hearts for his 

2. "Be filled with the Spir-it," the Sav-iorde-mandsit,"Be strong in the 

"Befilled with the Spir-it," the promise in - her - it. Let each one his 

"Be filled with the Spirit," be filleJ to o'er-flow-ing That oth-ers thro' 




bless -ed in -dwell -ing were made? The Com-fort - er promised with- 
Lord andthepow'r of his might," Re-ceive ye the ho - ly a- 
Pen-te-cost ful-ly re-ceive. The won ■ der-ful bless-ing in 
you this sal - va - tion may know; The beau ■ ti - ful Christ-life th:it 




iiind and whose soul upon Je-sus are stay'd. 
noint-ing for serv-ice, That you may win others from darkness to light, 
all of Its ful-ness For all who on Je - sus the Son will be-lieve. 
dwell-eth with-inyou Hispow-er re-veal-ing wher-ev- er you go. 




__• filled withtheSpir - it," The Savior'scommandment o-bey, 

nUed, filled, filled wilh the Spli-lt, 




l^i^PPP 



eg 



efilled withtheSpir - it," Re-ceive ye the blessing to-day. 

Fllloil. filtcJ, filled wUhlheSpii-lt, iQ-^ay, 



CoPTTigbU 1803, b/ Heuty » 






I83 Somebody Must. 

IG Dbowm POUMiS. 



Someone must strug-g!e that oth-ers may win; Some one the 
Someoneniust car ry the weak-er one's load; Someone must 
Someone must stand in the thiclt of tlie fight; Same one must 




world's bet-ter day must bring in; Someone the work that is 
blaze through the for - est a road; Some one must lead o'er the 
strike for tlie brave and the right; Someone must die for the 




hardest must do — Some bod - y must, broth-er! shall it be you? 
path that is new— Some - bod - y mu^t, broth-er! shall it be you? 
pureand the true— Some -bud- y must, broth-er! shall it be you? 



m^ 




Copfrlgbt. im?. b)' QeQi7 Dale. 
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Close, Close to Thee! 



C A. M* 



C. Austin Mtutt. 




1. Close, close to thee! In child-hood's fleet-ing moments; Close to thy 

2. Close, close to thee! There e - vil can - not harm me; Close to thy 

3. Close, close to thee! Thy hand shall ev-er guide me; Thee will I 

4. Close, close to thee! When shades of ev'ning gath-er; Whenthro'the 




side in youth's bright hours I'll be; Thee will I trust when sorrow 
side O may I ev-er be; Tho* dark the night, the morning 
trust, e'en tho* I can - not see; I am con - tent if thou wilt 
vale no gleam of light I see; When morning breaks in that ce- 




- ver-whelms me, If thou but keep me, Sav-ior, close, close to thee, 
still shall fmd me, With faith renewed and strengthen 'd, still close to thee, 
be my guardian; I am con-tent, my Sav-ior, close, close to thee, 
les - tial cit - y, O may it find me, Sav-ior, close, close to thee. 




Close,dose to thee, close, close to thee; O my blessed Savior,keep me 

Close, close to thee; Close, close to thee; my 




I • t' . 

dose to thee; O my blessed Savior, keep me close, close to thee. 

close to thee; thee, my 




Cop/rigbt, 1900, hj iiftU-MMk Oo^ 



1 85 The Knock of the Nail-pierced Hand. 

John R. Clements. Jno. R. Sweney. 




1/ 



1. Dost thou know at thy bolt - ed heart' s-door to-night, The Sav-ior in 

2. Out - side he has stood thro' the length of the years, Since mother the 

3. You turn not away from a friend at your door,There's none like this 

4. All the pain and the shame oHiis death on the tree A wel-come from 
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meekness doth stand And longs for admission? O pray, listen now To the 
love-flame first fenned; You have spurned and rejected, O give heed tonight To the 
Friend In the land; He asks to come in to for - ev - er a-bide; Heed the 
You should command; Since the weight of your sins in his body he bore,Heed the 

■^ -^- .^ -^ fe?: 3?:: 
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knock of the nail-pierced hand. Heed the knock of the nail-pierced hand, 

Heed the knock, heed the knock of the nail-pierced hand, 
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Heed the knock of the nail-pierced hand; Swing the door open wide, 

Heed the knock, heed the knock of the nail-pierced hand; 
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Bid him enter and abide, Heed the knock of the nail-pierced hand. 

Heed the knock, heed the knockof the nail -pierced hand. 




Oopyrlglit, 1817, by Jnor &. SweDey 
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Speak to My Soul. 

AdaplEd ^y L. l, PlcKBTt, 



iii^Epiigi!^ 



1, Speak to my sonl,dear Je-sus, Speak now in tend'rest tone; Whisper i 

2. Speak to Ihycliildren ev-er, Lead in tile ho - ly way; Fill them witli 
J. Speak now as in the old timeThou didst reveal thy will; Let me know 




li^^p^Ppa^i 



loving kindness;"Thoii art not left a- lone." Open my heart to hear thee, 
joy and glaJnesSiTeachlhem to walch and pray. May they in con-se-cra-tion 
all my du-ty, Letmethylaw ful - fil. Leadjne to glo-ri - fy thee, 



^m 



'=*i»H==^^=F=F^F^t=t'^''3^ 



1^^ 



Quickly to hear thy voice, Fill Ihon my soul wilti praises, Let me in thee rejoice. 

Yield theirwWe lives to Ihee, Hasten thy coming; king-dom. Till ontdear Lord we see. 

Help metoshcivf tliy prais6,GladIy to do thy bidding,Honor thee all my days. 




J Speak thou in softest whis - pers, Whispers of love to me; 
(Speak thou to me each day. Lord, Al- ways in ten-d'rest tone, 



"Thou shalt be always conq'ror, Thou shalt be always free." 1 
Let me now hear thy whisper, "Thou art not left (OrntT) > a-lonc." 



1 87 Great Pilot of the Sea. 

J. E. HankTn. Chas. Edw. PoU-OCK. 



1. The night is dark, and I am far from land; I yield the helm, O 

2. The surf brsaks white and an-gry on the shore; A -long the crag-gy 

3. Come thou on board, and take the helm in hand, Theti^npest shock [ 




Lord, to thy command; Be thou my guardian, and my ref-uge be: 
path the break-ers rojr; Come thou on board,my trembling barque to guide, 
then can safe withstand; Come thou on board, and with thy sovereisn will 




Ship-wreck'd and lost, I look to tliee, Great Pi - lot of the sea. 

And for my sink - ing soul pro -vide. Great Pi - lot of the sea. 

Say to the hun-gry waves. Be slilll Great Pi -lot of the sea. 

I 




i88 



One Day at a Time. 



E. E. Hewitt. 



Wm. J. fCiniCPATRlCK. 







1. One day at a time to car - ry the 

2. One day at a time, a du -ty for 

3. One day at a time; the prom-ise is 

4. One day at a time new les-sons to 

— \ 
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cross, To bear it for 

each, Some lives we may 

sweet. His grace is suf- 

learn; The hand sore-ly 
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Je - sus through per-il and loss, To win living jew - els to 
sweet - en, some hearts we may reach; And no bet-ter bless-ing the 
fi - cient for tri - als we meet; Tho* storm-y the weath-er.tho* 
wound-ed the pag - es will turn. He'll show us rich treas-ure, much 
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wear in the crown The Master will give, when the cross is laid down, 
moments can bring Than off 'ring us serv - ice for Je-sus our King, 
thorn -y the way. He still will ap-por-tion thy strength as thy day. 
more than we ask, We'll break in-to song in the midst of the task. 

b I. > -^. ^ ^ -r'f ^r rF-F-r-r-^r^ 







Chorus. ^ nttie faster. 




Onedayata time as up-ward wedimb Tillsweetlythe 

One day at a time as up - - - ward we climb, Till sweet-ly the 
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bells ring the ves-per chime; i. One day at a time,. 

bells ring the ves-per chime, thftA'esper chime; One day, one day at a time.. 
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CX>p7right;« 1901, by Wm. J. Klrkpatrick. 
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One Day at a Time. 




189 Jesus, the Light of the World. 

G. \V. D. Ait. by Gimce Weiseb Davis. 



. Je- SU5, Sav-ior, thou whii.-irt mine, Thuu art tlie ligiitof the world; 

L Thou hast come to dwell in my heart.Thou art the light of the world; 

. All my bur-dens on thee I roll. Thou art the light of the world; 

.. I am kept a - bid - ing in peace; Thou art the light of the world; 

. 1 would grow more like thM each day; Thou art the light of the world; 



-t^t=t=rr^ 



^nHf^h^f4^ ^ 



All I haye is now ful-ly thine, Je-sus, the light of the world. 
Thou a- lone dost rule ev-'ry part, Jc-sus, the light of the world. 
Thou hast spok - en peace to my soul, Je-sus, the light of the world. 
Day by day my love doth in -crease, Je-sus, theiight of the world. 
Lead me in the heav-en-ly way, Je-sus, the light of the world. 



SfciE^ 



^mimWMm 



D- S. Shr'ning around us by day and by riigki, Je-sus, the light 0/ the world. 



We walk in theiight, beautiful light.WslkwbereOod'adBwdropaof mercy are bright, 
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190 What Would' 



mimmm 



without Jesus? 

Chas. H. Gabr 



Oh.what would 1 do without J< 

2. Oh, what would I do without Je-sus, 

3. Oh.what would I do without Je-sus, 

4. Oh.what would I do without J«- 



,Whan bnrileo'd with gnill and with sin? 
■Whan sor-row oppresses my heart' 
.■Wbeo sin and temp-ta-tion as - sail? 
iWtiPo near-ing the shad-ow-y v.ile? 



^^^^^^^mm^^ 



Who else eonld forpts my transgress 

Who else could relieve my dis-tress- 

Who else canse cure my de-liv-'ra 

No oth-er can cheer me and help 



;, Or snl-ace and com-fort im-part? 
e,And o- verthe tempt-er pre-vail? 
e,¥li8n all that is earthly shall fail. 
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Tell the Sweet Story of Jesus. 



EnwiN V. Adams, i 



1. Has Je - sus, the Sa-vior, redeemed thee from sin? His love Is it 

2. Does God's ho -lySpir-it bear wit-ness with thee, As-sur-ing thy 
J. Though humblest and weattest of God's chosen few, Yet ask him thy 




ev-er a • bid - ing wiih-in? And hast thou a bur-den some 
soul that from sin 'tis made free? This grace art thou bng-ing that 
courage and strength to renew; Then strive some good service for 




r to win? Then tell the sweet sto ■ ry of Je - sus. 
s may see? Then tell the sweet sto - ry of Je * sus. 
s to do By tell - Ing the sto • ry of Je • sus. 



1, CHORUS. 


S-~Go 


tell Ike sweet 
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sto - ry 
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Go tell the sweet story of 


Je-sus to-day; 


Some sou 


you may rescue 
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from sin's rugged way; Oh,why do you tar - ry? No time for de-layl 



192 speak a Word for Jesus. 

Eben E. Rexford. Chas. Edw. Pollock. 



1. Speak a lit ■ tie word for Je- svis An - y-lime andan - y-wherc; 

2. Speak a lit - tie word for Je - sus To the way-worn and the sad, 

3. Speak a lit - tie word for Je - sus To the sin - ner at your side, 




Just a lit - tie word wiil oft-en Have themis-sion of a pray' r; 
Tellthem of the help and comfort Th:itcan makethem slrongajid glad; 
Tell him, oh, in pit - y tell him Of a Sav - ior cru - ci - iied; 




It will tell to those a-round you Of the peace and joy yon find. 
Tell them how his love has slreiiilhen'd Your weak hand and heart.and say: 
Teli him how Christ loves the sinner With a love that knows no end. 




In the serv-iee of a Mas-ter Who is ev - er true and kind. 
"Whynottake him for your Je-sus, To go with you all the way?" 
And the sin ■ ful heart may soft-en. And ac-cept him as a Friend. 




OopfrWit, i»a, bj Bsdit Dua. 



Have Ye Received the Holy Ghost? 




1. Ye are the tem-p!es, Je-sus hath spoken, Temples of God's ho-ly 

2. He who has pardoned surely will cleanse tliee, All of the dross of thy 

3. Showers of mer-cy, ful-ness of blessing, Ever the Spir-it's in- 

4. Wea-ry of wand 'ring, come In -to Canaan, Feast on thefdnessand 



Spir-it di-vine; Have ye received him, bidden him en-ter,Make his a- 

nature re-fine; Cleansedfrom all sin, his Spirit will enter. Fill you and 

dweUing at-tend; 'TJS this enduement, power of service.Frnits for your 

fat of the land; Feed on the nianna,dwell in the sunshine, Led by his 




bode in that poor heart of thine? Have ye received... 

thrill you with power di-vine. 
la - bor he surely wiil send. 

Spir-it and kept by his hand. Have ye received. Hnveyeref 




1. Oh, gind "whoso - ev-er,"the deed is done, My sins are 

2. [ came to my Sav-ior, his word be-lieved,When he the 
J. Oh, glad"who-so ■ ev-er." the crim-son tide Is free and 




par-doned thro'Christ the Son. Of love so pre-cious I 
sin - ner at oni;e received, And now his prais - es 1 
o - pen, is drep and wide; Oh, come, my broth-er, and 




nev-er had dreamed, Oh, sweet is the peaci of thesoul re-deemed, 
joy - ful - ly sing. And dwell in the love of my Lord and King. 
bathe in the stream, And you shall be filled with a joy su-preme. 




Oh, glo - - ry to Je - - sus, re • deemed! . . f^ / 

^' -1° 1 -1 L^lZ'Zl '-J'l. Z ^j.r'^Z ' "n 
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COpjriibt, in«, b7 B- B- 
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, re-deemedl re -deemed! 

ell my soul Is redwmedl my soul Is tedeemrilOh, 
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195 I Wholly Yield Myself. 

t E. S*NOS 
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Copyngtit 1903, bj UeErj Due. 

J As to and fro on errands sent 

About my work I go, 
O blessed JesusI fill my heart 

Until It overflow 
With love to those who know thM buI, 

Whom thou art fain to know. 



4 I would not choose, my gracious CliriJl, 

But ever seek thy will; 
Divinely good thy purpose isj 

1 would thy aims fulfil; 
So bid me go, or bid me stay, 

Abiding with me stUL 



196 



I Know 'Tis the Voice. 



Faniy J. Cbosbt, 



W«. J. KlRKPATBiat. 



I know 'tis the \ 

[ know 'tis thev 

I know 'tis tlie v 

I know 'tis thev 



of my Sav-ior that whis-pers. Be not a- 1 
.._ofniy Sav -ior that whispers, Peace, be 
ice of my Sav - iorthatwhis-ptrs Soft-iy to 

of my Sav • ior that whis-pers, Home draweth 




be not afraid; 
peace, be still; 
soft-lyto me, 
homedraweth tiigh; 




in-fi-nite mer - cy My hope is stayed, my hope is stayed, 

calm and sub-mis ■ sive, Lost in his will, lost in his will, 

grace is suf - fi - cient Ev - er for thee, ev - er for thee, 

king-dom of gio - ry Rest by and by, rest by and by. 

my hone Is slaved, 




Why I Love Jesus. 




1. Would you know why I love Je- sus? Why he is so dear to me? 

2. Would you know why I love Je - sus, With a love so rich and free? 

3. Would you know why 1 love Je - sus, And he grows more dear to me? 

4. Would you know why I love Je- sus? Why he is so dear to me? 




'Tis be-cause this bless - ed Sav - ior From my sins has set me free. 
'Tis be-cause his blood so pre-cious Ful - ly saves and cleans-es me. 
'Tis be-cause In ev - 'ry con - flict He gives me the vie - to - ry, 
'Tis be-cause my Friend and Sav - ior He will ev - er, ev - er be. 
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why . 


. . 1 love him so, 

my J«-Bus. This Is why I fcrva him sc 


He a - toned for 
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He's the One. 



I. Is there an ■ 
3. Is there an ■ 
3- la tliere an - 



; C3n help us,one who un-der-stands our hearts, 
e can help us who can give a sin-ner peace, 
n help us when the end is draw-ing near, 




When the thorns of life have pierced them till they Weed; One who sym-pa- 
When hisheart is burdeiiot down with pain and woejWhocan speakthe 
Wh8 will go thro' death's dark waters by our side; Who will light the 




thiz - cs with us, who in won-drous love im-parts Just the ver-y, 
word of par-don that af-fords asweet re-lease,And whose blood m 
way be ■ fore us, and dis - pel all doubt and fear, And will bear our 




ver - y bIessingthatweneed?Yes,ther 
wash and make us white as snow? 
r-its safe-ly o'er the tide? 
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Blessed Sunshine. 



A*" ""■"■ 








M. 


L. McPhah., 




iffi^TT^ 


^ 


4^ 


p^-itx 


^ 


A 


^^ 


J ^^ 















1. At the cross 1 found my Sav-ior, There my heart was sat-is ■ tied; 

2. Nowno long-er heav-y - lad - en With the sins 1 can-not bear; 
). All my doubts and fears [ bring him, All my sor-row, all my grief; 
4. O whatpeace,whatioy,whatcoBi-fort In my Sav-ior Ihavefound, 




Stilled each ea - ger,anx-ious long - ing, Luok-ing at the Cru-ci - tied. 
For my lov - ing Sav-ior bids me Cast on him my ev - 'ry care. 
And his ten-dertouch of heal-ing Ev-er givesmesweet re-lief. 
Help, oh, help me sound his prais-es, Un-til heav'n and earth re-si 




300 The Money that Belongeth to Our King: 

ESkUtb d ■ Soki cad CboruL 
Jotm HoOAMtH Lcmni. Chu. H. Gabsiei. 



I 



1. If we on - ly had the mon-;y that be- long-«th to our King, 

2. If we on - ly had the mon-ey, it would give Redemption's song 
). It would gild those saddened fa<es with the beams of BeUi-ie-hem; 




If the reap- efs of God's bounties all their tithes would on-ly bring. 
To the wea-ryhearts nowcry-ing out, "How long, OLord.howlongt*'] 
And the "Sol - i • tar ■ y plac-es" would "re-joice and shout for thetni" 




Then the win-dowsof the heavens would fly wide at his command. 
And the "Thirsty land" would blossom, and the" Waiting Isles" would sing. 
Oh, ye stewards, get ye read -yT Swift -ly comes the reck-on -ing, 




And he'dpourus out a bless-ingthat would o-ver-flow the la 
If we on - ly had the mon - ey that be-long-eth to our King. 
When we'Uan-swerfor the mon-ey that be-long-eth to our King. 




The Money that Belongeth to Our King. 




1. Take timefnrthetenderword, Take time, lest aheartshould break, Take 

2. Take time for theupward look. Take timefor the wliisperedpray'r; Take 

3. Take time for the land be - yond. Take time for its hills are nish: Take 




time to say that your own is stirred, Take time for the Master's sake, 
time to seek in the old, old book. The comfort which lightens care, 
time to view It with long-ing fond, For all musttake time to die. 




^^^^mm^ 



Take time for living while yet in lite, Take time for the pure andtrue. 
I 
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202 The Cross the Pledge of Victory. 

E. A. K. E A. HoFFMAn. 



1, Church of Chrisl by |raMredMraMi,OIolh'il from iiMT'a ill f.ft-cioM-ly, To tha field where 

2, Men of Je-sus,up a-waliol Turn your faces othesunlPresheMdhithaad 

3, Glorious ensign.hold than »w»jO-verev-'ry laud and sealCross of Je-sus. 




conflict waE-esM;irch vic-to- rious-ly; Raise the ban-ner of tlie King, 
couragetake.And march unfalf ring on! Raise your ban - ner to thesl^y, 
conquer on Till earth redeemed shall be! All the king-doms of this world 




Stain'd with Jesus precious blood, And ad-vance up- on the foe 
Wave it to the passing breeze; It must be up -borne un - til He 
Must be wonforChristour King; Men of Je-sus,for-ward, march! And 




COfiyniat, Itoa. b; Benn DaH. 



The Cross the Pledge of Victory. 




; than life fo me, I am cliiigingiCliiiging dose to th< 
2, Thro' thischangingworldbdow.LeaJ megeiitly, gen-tly as I go; 
3- Let me love thee more and more, 1 ill this fleeting, fleeting life is o' 







Let thy precious blood applied, Keep me ev-er, ev-er near thy side. 
Trusting thee, I can-not stray, I can nev-er, nev-er lose my way. 
Till my soul is lost in love In a brigliter, briyliter world a-bove. 



zJ, 5'. — May thy ten-dtr lozie to nte Bind tne clos-er, dos-er. Lord, to t. 

Refrain. , ^^ ^ ^^ 





1. 1 sing the love of God, my Fa-ther,Whose Spirit a-bides with-in, 

2. 1 sing the love of God, my Savior, Who suffered up-on the tree, 

3. 1 sing the beau-ty of the Gospel That scatters, not thoraa, but flow'rs. 




Who changes all my grief to gbd-ness, And pardons me all my sin- 
That, in the secret of his presence, My bondage miglit freedom be. 
That bids me scatter smiles and sunbeams Wher-ev-er are lone-ly hours. 




Tho' clouds inay !ower,dark and dreary. Yet he has promised to be near; 
He comes"to bind the broken-hearted;'' He cornea the tainting wral to cheer; 
The "garment of hb praise" it of-fers For"heav-i-ness of spirit ''drear; 




ihine fur my shadow. And "beauty for ashes,' 
"oil of joy" for mourning,And "beauty for ashes,' 
e sunshine for my shad-ow, And "beauty for ashes,' 



\ U '^ ^ . . 
D. S, pities me sunshine/ormy shadazujAnd "beauty for ashes,'' 
CHORUS. ^ 

■ " ■ ._N_ 






Beauty for Ashes. Concluded. 


'm^^^^.^^^^^^^^^^^>: itl 


He gives me love .... that casts out fear; He 

H. gives me love^ f^ .^ Iha. tasU ml feur; 


^^ 
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205 Make Me a Blessing To-day. 

Rev. H. C. lELLEY. H. I. GILMOUB. 



1. 1 do not ask to choose my path, Lord, lead me in thy way; 

2. A-roundme, Lord,aresin-ful men. Who scorn anddis-o- bey; 

3. To those who once thy love have known, But now are far a -stray, 

4. Some saints of thine ate in dis-tress. And for de-liv-'rance pray; 

5. What-ev - er er - rand thou hast, Lord, Send me, and I'll o - bey; 
■ -IS—' ' 




In-.spire each tho't and prompt eaeb word And make me a blessing to-day. 

Use me to win them from their sins And moke me a blessing to-day. 

Help me to win them back to thee, And make me a blessing to-day. 
O let me go and help them. Lord, And make me a blessing to-day. 
Use me in an - y way thou wilt, And make me 3 blessing toj^ay. 




Copinsu. [SM, br a. L. OUmonr. 
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Wonderful Grace. 



W. J. KBNNeDV. 



I. On the mount-ainsof sin once 1 w.in-der'd, 1 was 

z. But a voice in my henrt kept en ■ treat - ing, Come, "poor 
J. Sweet and low were the tones of his plead -ing, "Soul, will 




far a - way from my God; Then my time and my tal-ents I 
soul, Ocome to thy God!" That sweet voice «as for-ev - er re- 
you not come un- to me? AH the blessings thy sad life is 




squander'd. And in sin's broad pathway 1 trod. 

peat- ing, "O will you not trust in my blood?" O such w 

need -ing I free - ly will give un - to thee." 




:r -c-i' > 

love, when he came from a- bove And stood in the poor sin-ner's 

And stood in iba 




Otpntitit. ISW, bj W, B. ir 



I. Buur Dua.oiTiMr. 



Wonderful Grace. 




. When tlie Judge shall weigh our motives For e - ter - nal gain or loss, 
;, Shall we hear the glad words spoken, "Faithful servant, "and "Well done," 
3. Shall we heed the Spir-it's plead-in.g, While for mer-cy we may call. 



ipp^^i^i^f 



Shall we stand as gold be -fore him. Or as vile and worthless dross? 
Or the dread and aw- ful sentence, "Thou art wanting." sinful one? 
Or de - lay till God's hand-writ-ing Seals the fi - nal doom of all? 





fto8 The Song of the Reapers. 

CKARLOm G. HOMEB. CKAS. H. GaBBIK. ^ 



f Hear the song the happy reapers sing As in the harvest field they 
•- There their hands a-weary often grow Of toil-ing in the sun, of 




rrrrr 

each a sick-le wield; Late and ear - ly hearthe echoes ring From 
la-borjust be-gun, Tho'tiielr steps unsteady be, and slow, Yet 




broad and yellow fields of ripe and golden gritin: ) 

Still wehearthe{C>«i/.) ! echoesoftheirsweetrefraln. 




/Fainting with the heat,Sorting the briers fromthewheatjCaalingont the fires and 
I You shall have reward! Rest in the promise of the Lord, Ev'ry sheaf a star to 




thistles, one by one, Piling up the leaves. Binding IhabrigM and goHmsheiTea, 
glisten in your crownjThrust the sickle in, Oalher the aheates from lh« Adds o(ain; 



The Songr of the Reapers. 



Faithful reapers, you shall rejoice when day is done, i 

Be thou patient, the burden {Omit) f will be soon laid down. 




f Oh, ye idle ons=., there is so much to do! Hark! the Master of the 

l Will you go all empty handed to the King, With but leaves and briers 




harvest calls for you; Take the rusty sickle down and haslen tJ (he field, Foi 
as your of-fer - ing? (Omit.) 




there is need of reapers; Look,the fields arc white; Why 1 

bond-ine fleid5 are whire; / Now the Call 0- 




bey! go labor while you may,For, lo! the day is dving, and there cometh night. 




Ma BY A. LkTNBUBY. 



Day is dy - ing in 'the west; Hea'vn is toudi-ing eattli with rest; 
2. Lord of life, beneath the dame Of tlie u • ni -verse thy home, 
}. Wliile the deep'ning shadows fall, Heartof Love, en -fold -ing all, 
i- When for-ev - er from our sight,Pass the stars— the day— the night. 




Wait and worship while the night Sets her ev'n-ing lamps a -light Thro' 
Gath-er us, who seek thy face. To the fold of thy em-brace. For 
Thro' the glo - ry and the grace Of the stars that veil thy face. Our 
Lord of an - gels, on our eyes Let e ■ ter - nal morn-ing rise, And 
I J - J-»— j- 




all the sky. 

thou art nigh. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho-ly, Lord God of HostsI Heav'n 

hearts as-cend. 

shad-ows end. ■ ■ _ — 




earth are full of thee! Heav'n and earth are praising thee,0 Lord most high? 



of COpjTigbt, 

Grace. 



L. M. 



Be 



Blessings Invoked, 

:nt at our table. Lord, 
and everywhere adored; 
These mercies bless, and grant that w 
May feast in Paradise with thee. 



Thanks Returned. 
We thank thee Lord, for this, our food. 
For life and health, and every good; 
Let mama to our souls be given — 
The Bread of Life sent down from hnns. 



•t, 'krcM hi ..^ 



Asleep in Jesus. 



1. A-sIeepin Je-susI blessed sleep! From which none ev-er wake to weep; 

2. A -sleep in Je-susI oh, how sweet To be for such a slum-bermeet; 

3. Asleep in Je-sus! peace-fulrestWhose waking is supremely blest; 

4. A-sleepin Jesus! far from thee Thykindredandtheirgravesmay be; 




A calm and un-dis-turbed re-pose, Un-bro-ken by the last of foes. 
With holy con ■ fi-dence to sing That death Wli lostits venomed sting- 
No fear, no woe.shall dim the liour Tliat manifests the Sav-ior's pow'r. 
But thine is still a blessed sleep From which none ever wake to weepi 




2 There the glnry is evershining! j There's the city to which I journej 

Oh, ray longing heart, my longing My Redeemer, my Redeemer is iB 
\ heart is there! light! I 

\Here in this country so dark and dreary, There is no sorrow, nor any sighiJ 

U long have wandered forlorn and wearj; Nor any tears there, nor any dyinglj 

\ I'm a pilgrim, &c. I I'm a pilj 
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Come unto Me, Ye Weary. 



Wm. C. Do. 



Sam'l S. Wislbv. 




1. "Come un - to Me, ye wea • ry, And 1 will give you rest" 

2. "Come un - to Me, ye wand'rers, And 1 will give you light,*' 

3. "Conie un - to Me, ye faint - ing. And 1 will give you life." 

4. "And who -so • ev • er com-eth, 1 will not cast him out," 




O bless - ed voice of Je 

O lov - ing voice of Je 

O cheer -ing voice of Je 

O wel-come voice of Je 



suSjWhich comes to hearts op - prest! 
sus,Which comes to cheer the night! 
sus,Which comes to aid the strife! 
sus,Which drives a - way our doubt! 




It tells of ben - e - die • tion, Of par - don grace and peace; 
Our hearts were filled with sad - ness. And we had lost our way, 
The foe is stern and ea - ger, The fight will not be long. 
Which calls us ver • y sin - ners, Un - wor - thy tho' we be 





Of joy that has no end - ing, Of love that can - not cease. 
But he has bro't us glad -ness, And songs at break of day. 
But thou hast made us might - y. And strong-er than the strong. 
Of love so free and bound - less. To come, O Lord, to thee. 




Not All the Blood of Beasts. 



Isaac Watts. 



all the blood of beasts On Jew- 
. But Christ, the heav'ti-ly Lamb, Takes all our sins a - way, 
. My faith would lay her liand On that dear head of thine, 
. My soul looks back to see The bur ■■ den thou didst bear, 
. Be ■ liev - ing we re - joice To see the curse re - move; 




Could give the guilt - y conscience peace, Or wash a - way the stain. 
A sac - ri ■ lice of no - bier name And rich - er blood than they. 
While like a pen - i -tent I stand, And there con-fess my sin. 
When hang-ingon the accurs-ed tree. And knowsher guilt was there. 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice. And sing his bleed - ing love. 



.f^ . 
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The King of Love. 



_ . King of love my shepherd is, Whose goodness faileth 1 

2, Where streams of living wa-terflowMy ransomed soul he lead-eth, 

J. Per - verse and fool-ish oft 1 stray'd,But yet in love he sought me, 

4. In death's dark vale I fear no ill Withthee, dear Lord, be- side me, 

5. And so thro' all the length of days Thy goodness fail-eth nev - er; 




1 noth-ing lacklf 1 am his And he is mine for - ev • er. 
And where the verdant pastures grow. With food ce-les - tial feed-eth. 
And on his shoulder gen-tlylaid. And home, re -joic-ing, brought me. 
Thy rod and staff my com-fort still, Thy cross be -fore to guide rae. 
Good Shepherd, may 1 sing thy praise With-in thy house for- 1 



3l6 



Abide with Me. 



WllUAN HlNWMOKC. 



A - bide with me; fast falis the e ■ ven - tide; The dark-n 
Swiftto its close ebbs out life's lit ■ tie day; Earth's joys grow 
I need thy pres - ence ev - 'ry pass-ing hour; What but thy J^ 
] fear no foe, with thee at hand to biess; lits have no j 




desp-ens; Lord, u ith me a - bide! When oth - er help - ers 
dim, Its gto - ries pass a - way; Change and de - cay in 
grace can foil the tempter's power? Who, like thy - self, my 
weight, and tears no bit - ter - ness; Where is death's sting? where. 




fail, and comforts flee. Help of the belp-less, O a - bide with me! 

all around [ see; O thou who changest not, a ■ bide with me! 

guide and stay can be? Thro' cloud andsunshine,Lord,a - bide with me! 

grave, thy vie - to - ryl I tri - umph still, if thou a - bide with me. 

■ -^- -i^ m « e^-*. » m - 3g-.,.d.. 




1. Jesus shall reign where'er the sun Does his suc-ces-sive journeys run; 

2. From north tosouth the jrmc6sme«,Topaythelrhomage at his feet; 

3. To him shall endless praj'rb9inad6,And endless praises crown his head; 

4. People and realms ofev'ry tongue Dwell on his love with sweetest song, 



Jesus Shall Reign. 



His kingdom spread fromshoMloihore.Tiil 
Wliile western empires own Iheir Lord, And ; 
H's name like sweet porfume shall riss W itli 
And infant voices shall proclaim Their 




I more. 

/-age tribes at-tend his word, 
'■'ry morn-ing sac - ri - lice, 
ir-ly bla55Jngs on his^name. 
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O For a Thousand Tongues 

Wesley, Tunt-.-AityiocH. C. M. 



i ^^^}^ 



I. O fors thonsacd tonp63,lo sing Hy grfalRedesmer'a; 



^ii^^ p m$^ mm ^^^ 
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The Iriumphsof hi» Rrios, Ths trinmpbsof hia grace, The triumphs of l;is grace. 




The triumphs ot his grace, 1 

2 My gr.icinus Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread thro' all the earth abroad, 
The honors of thy name. 



4 He breaks the power of canceled si n , 
He sets the prisoner free; 
His blood can make the foulestdean; 
His blood availed for me. 

$ He speaks, and,listeiilng to his voice, 
New life the dead receive; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice; 
The humble poor believe. 



Ye blind, behold your Savior come; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 

219 Joy to the World. 

Joy to the world! the Lord Is come; 

Let earth receive her King; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 

And heaven and nature sing. 
Joy to the world! the Savior reigns; 



Letn- 






While fields and floods, rocks, hi lis and 

Repeat the sounding joy. [plains, 
No more let sin and sorrow grow. 

Nor thorns infest the ground; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 

Par as the curse is found. 
4 He rules the world with truth and gnM, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 

And wonders of his love. 



Jesus, I My Cross. 




s have ta-ken, All to leave and fol- low thee; 

2. Let the world despise and Imtb me, They have left my Savior too; 

3. Man may trouble and dis-tre=s me, 'Twill but drive me to thy breast; 

-*•'!- •. J* n 




Na-ked, poor, de-spised, for-sa-ken, Thou.fromWeB.my all shall be; 
D. S. Yet, how rich is my con-di-tion! God and heav'n are still Biy own. 
n hearts and looks deceive me; Thou art not like them untrue; 
D. S. Foes may hate and friends msf shun me, Show thy face and all is bright. 

Life with tri-als hard may press me, Heay'n will bring me sweeter rest; 
D. S. Oh, 'twero not in joy to charm me, Were that joy unmixed with thee. 




Per-ish ev-'ry fond am - bi ■ tion. All I've Bonght,or hoped, or known. 
And while thou shalt smile up-on me, God of wis-dom, love and might, 
Oh, 'tis not in grief to harm me. While thy love is left to me; 




Love for all! and can it be? Can I hope it is for me — 
I, the dis-o - be- dient child, Way-ward, pas-sion-ate and wild; 
I, who spurned his loving hold; I, who would not be controlled; 
To my Fa-ther can I go? At his feet my-self I'll throw; 
See! my Fa - ther wait-ing stands; See! he reach-es out his hands: 

=gq^ — — ^ 



Love for All I and Can It Be? 




S [> j ^ t^hH^ 




I, who strayed so long a - go; Strayed so far, and fell so low? 
I, who left my Fa-ther's home, In for - bid-den ways to roam; 
I, who would riot hear his call; I, the wil - ful prod • i - gal. 
In his house there yet maybe Place — a servant's place — ^forme. 
God is love; I know, I see. Love for me— yes, e • ven me. 
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p. W. Faber. 



Workman of God! 



7>«n«.— Arlington. C. M. 




1. Workman of God! O lose not heart, But learn what God is like; 

2. Thrice blest is he to whom is giv'n The in-stinct that can tell 
2. Blest too is he who can di - vine Where real right doth lie, 
4. Then learn to scorn the praise of men, And learn to lose with God; 




And in the dark-est bat - tie-fleld Thou shait know where to strike. 
That God is on the field, when he Is most in - vis - i - ble. 
And dares to take the side that seems Wrong to man's blind-fold eye. 
For Jesus won the world thro' shame, And beck-ons thee bis road. 



22'2 Oh, for a Faith. 

1 Oh, for a faith that will not shrink, 
Though pressed by ev'ry foe, 

That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe; — 

2 A faith that shines more bright and clear 
When tempests rage without; 

That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt; — 

3 A faith,that keeps the narrow way 
Till lifes last hour has fled, 

And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Illumes a dying bed. 

4 Lord, give us such a faith as this, 
And then, whate'er may come. 

We'll taste, e'en here,the hallow'd bliss 
Of an eternal home. 

W. H. Rathurst. 



224 Come, Said Jesus. 

Tune— H09T0ti, on opposite page. 

1 Come, said Jesus' sacred voice, 
Come,and make my path your choice; 
I will guide you to your home; 
Weary pilgrim, hither come. 

2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world's sooni. 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste. 

3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain. 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain; 
Ye, by fiercer anguish torn. 

In remorse for guilt who mourn— 

4 Hither come, for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound> 
Peace that ever shall endure. 
Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 

Anna L.. Barbauld. 
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225 All Hail the Power of Jesus* Name. 



Edw. Per ROM et. 



If.— COBO(l*TIOW. C M. 



All hail the pow'r of Je-sus' name! Let an - gels pros-trate fall; 
Crown hiiti,ye morning stars of light, Who fixed this earth- !y ball; 
Ye chos - en seed of Israel's race. Ye ransomed from the fait, 
s whose love e; 




Bring forth the roy - a! di - a-dem. And crown him Lord of 

Now hail the strength of Israel's might,And crown him Lord of 

Hail him who saves you by his grace, And crown him Lord of all; 

Go, spread your trophies at his feet. And crown him Lord of 




Bring forth the royal di - a-dem, And ci 
Now hail the strength of Israel's might,And a 
Hail him who saves you by hb grace.And ci 
Go, spread your trophies at his fget, And ci 

I 
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him Lord 
him Lord 
him Lord 
him Lord 



of all. 

of all. 

ef all. 

of all. 



S Let ev'ry kindred, ev'ry tribe 
On this terrestrial ball, 

a:To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all.:[| 



6 O that with yonder sacred throng 

We at his feet may fall! 
il: We'll join the everlasting song. 

And crown him Lord of all,:|| 



226 A Charge to Keep I Have. 

CHA5. WESLEV. TWiIi.— BonSTOK. S. M 
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1. A 

2. To 

3. Arm 

4. Help 


harge to keep 1 
erve the pres - ent 
me with jeal - ous 
me to watch and 


have, 
age, 
care, 
pray, 


A God to glo - ri - f j^ 
My call-ing to . ful - fill, 
As in thy sight to live; 
And on thy-self re - ly. 
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A Chai^ to Keep I Have. 



A nev-er dy-ing soul to save, And fit it for the sky. 

O may it all my pow'rs engage. To do my Mas-ter's will. 

And oh, thy servant, Lord pre-pare A strict ac-count to give. 

Assured if I my trust be-tray, 1 shall for - ev - er die. 



227 Lord, God, the Holy Ghost. 

nine:— BoVLSTDN. on oppg^lte p^a. 

1 Lord, God, the Holy Ghost! 
In this accepted hour, 

As on the day of Pentecost, 
Descend in all thy power. 

2 We meet with one accord 
In our appointed place. 

And wait the promise of our Lord,— 
The Spirit of all grace. 

3 Like mighty, rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath, 

Jttove with one impulse every mind; 
One soul, one feeling breathe, 

4 The young, the old, inspire 
With wii^dom from above; 

And give us huarts and tongues of fire, 
To pray, and praise, and love. 

J. Monigomery. 

228 Sow in the Mom. 

ltM«.'— BOVLSTON, on opposite piE>. 

1 Sow In the morn thy seed; 
At eve hold not thy hand; 

To doubt and fear give thou no heed. 
Broadcast it o'er the land. 

2 Thou know'st not which shall thrive. 
The late or early sown; 

Grace keeps the precious germ alive, 
When and wherever strown: 

3 Thou canst not toil in vain; 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry. 

Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 

4 Then, when the glorious end, 
The day of God, shall coou. 



229 O Blessed Parsdete 

J^iTie.-— BoYLSTUN, on oppo^le page. 

1 O blessed Paraclete, 

Assert thine inward sway; 
Mv body make the temple meet, 
Por thy perpetual stay. 

2 Too long this house of thine 

By alien loves possessed, 
Has shut from thee its inner shrine. 
Kept thee a slighted guest. 

3 Now rend. O Spirit blest. 

The veil of my poor heart; 
Enter thy long forbidden rest. 
And nevermore depart. 



4 Oh, to be filled with theel 
I ask not aught beside; 
For all unholy guests must flee. 
If thou in me abide. 

A- J, Cordon. By per. 

230 Evils of Intemperance. 

nine,-— Boy L5TOH. on opposite paea. 

1 Mourn forthethousands slain. 
The youthful and the strong; 

Mourn for the wine-cup's fearful reign. 
And the deluded throng. 

2 Mourn for the lost,— but call, 
Call to the strong, the free; 

Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall, 
And to the refuge flee. 

} Mourn for the lost,— but pray, 

Pray to our God above. 
To break the fell destroyer's sway. 

And show bis saving love. 




Live Out Thy Life Within Me, 



1. Live outthy life within me, O Jesus,Kiiisof kingsIBethouthy-seKOie 

2. The temple has been jidded. And pu-ri-fied ofsin; Let lliy Shekinah 

3. Its mcmbersev-'ry moment Held subject to tliy call; Ready to have thee 

4. But restful, calm and pll-ant, From bepd aod bias free, Permitting thee to 




an-swerTo all my questionings; Liveoutthy life with-in me, In 
glo - ry Now fash fcrth [rom within. And all the earth keep silence, The 
use them, Or not be used at all. Held without restless long-ing. Or 
set ■ tie When thnn hast need of me. Live out thy life with - in me, O 




all things hSTfl thy way! I, the transparent medium Til y glo-ry to dis-play. 
bod - y henceforth beThy silent,docile Gervanl, Moved on-ly as by thee. 
strain,orstress,orfret,Or shafiagsatlhy dealings, Or Ihonghlsof vain re-gret, 
Je-sus,King of KingslBe Ihon the glorious auawer To all my ques-tlon-ings. 



232 Go, Labor on, While it is Day. 

HOBATIUS BONAH. Hl?l?.-— Wl«BO(tNK. L. M. 



Ill r-a 

Go, la-bor on, while it is day; The world's dark niglit is hastwung on; 
Men die in darkness at your side, With-out a hope to cheer the tomb; 
Toil on.faint not;l[eep walcliandprajlBewise the err-ingsoul to win; 
Go, labor on; your hands are weak,Yoiir knees are faint.yonr soul cast down. 



Go, Labor on. While it is Day. 



Speed, speed thy work,— cast sloth away! It is not thus that souls are won. 
Take up the torch and wave it wide— The torch tliat ligbta timfl'slhickeBlElMm. 
Go forth in-to the world's highway;Coni-pel the wanderer to come in. 
Yet fal-ter not; the prize you seek Is near,— aking-domanda crown! 



G 
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How Firm a Foundation. 

E Keith. TVmt— Pohtuguesb Hymn. 




I How firm afoundation, ye saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent wordl 
What more can he say than to you he hath said,— 
E: To you, who for refuge to Jesus have fled? ;|| 
z "Fear not, I am with thee, oh, be not dismayed, 
For I am thy God, 1 will still give thee aid; 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 
|: Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent hand. :|| 
3 "The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 
I will not— I will not desert to his foes; 
That soul— though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
||: I'll never— no never— no never forsake. ":ll 

Lord, How Secure. 

TVnt-WlMBOBKB- No. 232, 



1 Lord, how secure and blest are they 
Who feel the ]oys of pardoned sin! 

Should storms ofwrathsliakeearib and sea, 
Their minds have besT'DBcd peace within, 

2 The day glides sweetly o'er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love; 

And soft and silent as the shades, 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 

3 Quick as their Uionghtstbeirjciysoonis on, 
But fly not half so swift away: 



r souls are ever bright as noon, 
id calm as summer evenings be. 

4 How oft they look to the hesT'nly h31% 
Where groves of livine pleasures frow; 

And longing hopes and cheerful smiles, 
Sit undisturbed upon their brow! 

5 They scorn to seek earth's pjldea toys, 
But spend the dav.and share the oigh^ 

In numbering o'er the richer iovs 
That heaven prepares for their delielit 



I. Sun of my soul, thou Savior dear, !t is not night if thou be near: 

3. When the soft dews of kindly sleep My wearied eye-lids gen-tly steep, 

3. Abide with me from morn till eve, For without thee I can-notllve; 

4. If some poor wand'ring child of thine Have spurned to-day the voice divine, 




O may no earth-born doud a -rise To hide thee from thy servant's eyes. 
Be my last tho't, how sweet to rest For- ev - er on my Savior's breast. 
A- bide with me when night is nigh, For with-out thee 1 dare not die, 
Now,Lord,the gracious work begin; Let him no more lie down in sin. 
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Rock of Ages. 




} 



2 Could my tears forever flow, 
Could my zeal no languor know, 
These for sin could not atone, 
.Thou must save, and thou alone; 
In my hand no price I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 



3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyes shall close in death] 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
And behold thee on thy throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee. 
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An Eye That Never Sleeps. 



John A. Wallace. 



2\*n«:— Woodstock. C. M. 




1. There is an eye that nev - er sleeps Be-neath the wing of night; 

2. There is an arm that nev - er tires When human strength gives way; 

3. That eye is fixed on seraph throngs;That arm up-holds the sky; 

4. But there's a pow'r which man can wield, When mor-tal aid is vain, 

5. That pow'r is pray'r which soars on high,Thro' Je-sus, to the throne, 




There is an ear that nev - er shuts,When sink the beams of light. 
There is a love that nev - er fails When earth-ly loves de - cay. 
That ear is filled with an • gel songs; That love is throned on high. 
That eye, that arm, that love to reach, That list'ning ear to gain. 
And moves the hand which moves the world. To bring sal - va - tion down. 



» t ^4^ - ll4 
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238 The Soul's Sincere Desire. 

1 Prayer is the soul's sincere desire, 
Uttered or unexpressed; 

The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh. 
The falling of a tear, 

The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try; 

Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice. 
Returning from his ways; 

While angels in their songs rejoice 
And cry, "Behold, he prays!" 

5 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 
The Christian's native air, 

His watchword at the gates of death; 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

16 



6 O thou, by whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way; 

The path of prayer thyself hast trod: 
Lord, teach us how to pray! 

James Montgomery. 

239 P^^yc^ ^s ^c Breath of God* 

1 Prayer is the breath of God in man, 
Returning whence it came; 

Love is the sacred fire within, 
And prayer the rising flame. 

2 It gives the burdened spirit ease, 
And soothes the troubled breast; 

Yields comfort to the mourning soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

3 When God inclines the heart to pray. 
He hath an ear to hear; 

To him there's music in a sigh, 
And beauty in a tear. 

4 The humble suppliant cannot fail 
To have his wants supplied, 

Since he for sinners intercedes 
Who once for sinners died* 
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I What a priv - i - lege to car ■ ry Ev-'ry thing to God in pray'r! 
p. S.-Ali be-cause we do not car - ry, Ev-'ry thing to God in pray'r! 

S- 8 t B C-! 




2 Have we trials and temptations? 

Is there trouble anywhere ? 
We should never be discouraged, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful. 

Who will ali our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 



3 Are we weak and heavy laden, 

Cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Savior, still our refuge, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee ? 

Take it to the Lord in prayer, 
In his arms he'll take and shield the^ 

Thou wilt find a solace there. 



241 When I Survey the Wondrous Cross. 



TV M.— Eucharist. L. M. 



, When I survey the wondrous cross,On which the Prince of glo-ry died, 
2. For-bid it, Lord,that I should boast, Save in the death of Christ, my Godj 
J, See, from his head,his hands, hisfeet, Sorrow and loveflow mingled down; 
4. Were the whole realm of nature mine, That were a present far too small; 

.p_..^A „ jd-_ri 




When I Survey the Wondrous Cross. 



My richest gain 1 count but loss, And pour contempt on all my pride. 
All thevainthingsthatcharm memost. 1 sac-ri-fice thera to his blood. 
Did e'er sucli love and sorrow meet.Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

Love so a-maz-ing, so di - vine, De-mands my soul, my life my all. 



Rise, My Soul. 

Ibne;— AnsTERDAM. 7i ft £s D. 



f Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wlngs.Thy bet- ter por-tlon trace; 

L Rise from trans - 1 - tor - y things, T' ward heav'n,thynativeplace. J 
, /Rivers to the o - cean run, Nor stay in all their course, j 
' I. Fire as - cend-ing seeks the sun; 




n and stars de-cay; Time shall soon this earth r 
! soul that's born of God Pants to view his glor-ious face. 




Rise, mysoul,and hastea-way To seats pre-p; 
Up - ward tends to his a • bode, To rest in 

*- ^ ^ J. f». .^ f-F^ 1*- 



Time is Winging Us Away. 



Too 



Life is but a winter's day, 

A journey to the tomb; 
Youth and vigor soon will flee. 

Blooming beauty lose its charms; 
Ail that's mortal soon will be 

Enclosed in death's cold arms. 



z Time is wmging us away 

To our eternal home; 
Life is but a winter's day, 

A journey to the tomb: 
But the Christian shall enjoy 

Health and beauty soon above; 
Far beyond the world's aULi-i , 
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Onward, Christian SoldiersI 



Sabinb Baring-Gould. 



Arthuh Suluvam. 




1. On-ward, Christian soMiers! Marching as to war, With the cross of 

2. Like a might-y ar - my MovestheOhiirchofGod,Brothers, we are 

3. Crowns and thrones may perish, Kingdoms rise and wane,But the Church of 

4. On-ward, then, ye peo - pie! Join our happy throng,Blend with oars your 

1 - ?= ^ -P- 




Je - sus Go - ing on be-fore, Christ, the roy-al Mas-ter, 
tread-ingWherethesaintshavetrod; We are not di - vid - ed, 
Je - sus Con-stant will re - main; Gates of hell can nev - er 
voic - es In the tri-umph song;Glo - ry, laud and hon - or 

^^i^LOi-jk^ — • — m -F- a m — ^ 




Leads a-gainst the foe; For-ward in- to bat -tie, See, his banners go! 
All one bod-y we, One in hope and doctrine. One in char-i -ty. 
'Gainst that Church prevail. We have Christ's own promise, And that cannot fail. 
Un - to Christ the King,This thro' countless ages Men and angels sing. 




Y -fr IT ^ -w jr -^ 
On-ward, Chris-tian sol - diers! Marching as to war, 
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With the cross of Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore. 
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245 Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus. 

Geo. DUFFIELD, Jr. 



2n-FINE. 




r Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, Ye sol-diers of the cross; \ 
I Lift high his roy - al ban-ner, It must not {Omit,) / 



suf-fer loss; 




D. C. — Till ev - ^ryfoe is vanquished and Christ is {Omit,) Lord indeed. 




2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

Stand in his strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you; 

Ye dare not trust your own; 
Put on the gospel armor. 

And, watching unto prayer. 
Where duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 

246 The Morning Light isBreaking. 

Turn above. 

1 The morning light is breaking. 

The darkness disappears, 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears; 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afar. 
Of nations in commotion, 

Prepared for Zion*s war. 

2 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God of love, 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above; 
While sinners, now confessing. 

The gospel's call obey. 
And seek a Savior's blessing, 

A nation in a day. 

3 Blest river of salvation. 

Pursue thine onward way, 
Flow thou to every nation. 

Nor in thy richness stay. 
Stay not till all the lowly. 

Triumphant reach their home; 

Stay not till all the holy 

Ftodaim» "The Lord is come." 

Samubl Smith. 



3 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

The strife will not be long; 
This day the noise of battle, 

The next the victor's song> 
To him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall be; 
He with the King of glory 

Shall reign eternally. 



247 Reapers of Life's Harvest* 

T^ns above. 

1 Ho, reapers of life's harvest. 

Why stand with rusted blade 
Until the night draws round thee, 

And day begins to fade; 
Why stand ye idly waiting. 

For reapers more to come? 
The golden morn is passing, 

Why sit ye idle, dumb? 

2 Thrust in your sharpened sickle, 

And gather in the grain; 
The night is fast approaching, 

And soon will come again; 
The Master calls for reapers. 

And shall he call in vain ? 
Shall sheaves lie there unfathered, 

And waste upon the plam ? 

3 Come down from hill and mountain, 

In morning's ruddy glow, 
Nor wait until the dial 

Points to the noon below. 
And come with stronger sinews 

Nor faint in heat or cold. 
And pause not till the evening 

Draws round its wealth of gold 



248 My Faith Looks Up to Thee. 



Ray Palmbr. 



7W«^-0UVBT. 61. 4i 
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My faith looks up to thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va - ry, 
May thy rich grace im-part Strength to my faint -ing heart, 
While life's dark maze I tread, And griefs a - round me spread, 
4. When ends life's transient dream, When death's cold sull-en stream 



I. 
2. 

3. 







i 
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Sav - ior di - vine! Now hear me while I pray. Take all my 
My zeal in-spire; As thou hast died for me. Oh, may my 
Be thou my Guide: Bid dark-ness turn to day. Wipe sor-row's 
Shall o'er me roll; Blest Sav - ior, then, in love. Fear and dis - 



.A. 
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guilt a -way. Oh, let me from this day. Be whol - ly thine, 
love to thee Pure,warm,and changeless be, A liv-ing fire, 
tears a - way, Nor let me ev - er stray From thee a - side, 
trust re -move; Oh, bear me safe a-bove, A ran-somed soul! 
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Come, Thou Almighty King. 



Charles Wesley. 



TW«^.— Italian Hymn. 6s. 4s. 




1. Come, thou Al - might - y King, Help us thy name to sing, 

2. Come, ho-ly Com- fort- er. Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear, 

3. To thee, great One in Three, The high-est prais - es be; 
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Come Thou Almighty King. 



Help us to praise! 
In this glad hour. 



Fa-ther all glo - ri - ous. O'er , 
Thou, who al - might-y art, Now r 
Thy sovereign maj - es - ty May ' 




.. , ne,andreign 

ev- 'ry heart, And ne'er from 
glo - ry see. And to 

I 



... — , An cient of Days, 
de-part, Spir - It of pow'r. 
ni - ty Love and 




l He speaks the drooping heart to cheer.Oh! hear the voice of Je- sus. ' 
(Your ma - ny sins are all for-giv'n, Oh! hear the voice of Je- sus, f 
I Go on your way in peace to heav'n, And wear acrown with Je-sus. f 




i All glory to the dying Lamb! 
I now believe in Jesus; 
1 love the blessed Savior's name, 
) love the name of Jesus. 



4 His name dispels my guilt and fear. 
No other name but Jesug; 
Oh! how my soul delights to hear 
The charming name of Je$u$, 



/ 
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Glory to His Name. 



EusHA A. Hoffman. 



J. H. Stocktoii. 




I. 

2. 

3. 
4. 



Down at the cross where my Sav - ior died, Down where for cleans- 

I am so won-drous - ly sav'd from sin, Je - sus so sweet- 

Oh, pre-cious foun-tain, that saves from sin, 1 am so glad 

Come to this foun - tain, so rich and sweet; Cast thy poor soul 




ing from sin I cried; There to my heart was the blood ap - plied; 
ly a-bides with-in; There at the cross where he took me in; 
I have en-tered in; There Je-sus saves me and keeps me clean, 
at the Sav-ior's feet; Plunge in to - day and be made complete; 

D. S. — There to my heart was the blood ap-plied; 
FINE. CHORUS. 





Glo-ry to his name. Glory to his name, Glo-ry to his name; 




Glo-ry to his name! 
Used by per. 

252 O Day of Rest and Gladness. 

6. Wordsworth. 7m«^.— Mendebras. 7, 5. 



>= ^. -^ -^ -^ -^ 





of rest and glad-ness, O day of joy and light, 1 
of care and sad-ness. Most beau-ti - ful, most bright; / 
on wea - ry na-tions The heav'nly man - na falls; 
ly con - vo - ca-tions 
es ev - er gain - ing 



'^ We reach the rest re - main-ing 

:^i»i r I r u ,» i* ^ 



m 




The sil - ver trum - pet calls, J 
From this our day of rest, 1 
To spir - its of the blest; > 



■1^ 



O Day of Rest and Gladness. 

^ I J , I 




Sing "Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly," To the great God Tri 

And [iv - ing wa-ter flow^ing With soul - re- fresh-ing streams. 

The Church her voice up ■ rais-es To thee, blest Three b One. 




f There is a fountain filled with blood, Drawn from Immanuel's veins, I 

* *■ And sinners plunged beneath that flood, Omil, ( 

X).Q,.-And sinners plunged beneath ihatjlood. Omit. 




Lose all their guilty stains. Logo all tliEir gnilly stains, Lose all their guilty stains. 
Lose all their gut' ty stains. 



2 The dying tliief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his da)'; 

And there may I, tho' vile as he. 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb! thypreciousblood 
Shall never lose its power. 

Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Are saved to sin no more. 



4 E'er since byfaith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply. 

Redeeming love has been my theme 
And shall be, till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I'll sing thy power to save, [tongue 
When this poor, lisping, stamra'ring 
Lies silent in the grave. 



254 My Jesus, As Thou Wilt 

BiNJAMtH SCHMOLKE. Tr by MlH J. BORTHWICK, 



^fii^^^ 




My Jesus, as thou wilt! O, may thy will be mine;ln-to thy h; 
My Jesus, as thou willlTho' aem thro' niiny a tear, Let not my star of 
3. My Jesus, as thou wilt! All shall be well with me.Each ohuiginE ta-tan 




^m^m^s^^ 



love I would my all re-sifin; Thro' sor-row orthro' joy,Condurt n 
hope Grow dim or dis:ippear; Since thou on earth haal wept And sorrow 
scene 1 gladly trust with thee;Straight to my home a-bove 1 trav-el 






as thine own. And help me still to say,"My Lord, thy will be done." 
oft a -lone, If [ must weep wilh tliM,"My Lord, thy will be done.'* 
calm -lyon, And sing, in life or death, "My Lord, thy will be done." 



255 Safely Through Another Week. 

John Newton. 



^^m^^ 



Safe-lythro' an-oth - er week.God has bro'tus on our way; Let us 
While we pray for pwd'niDg grace, Thro' the dear Redeemer's name. Show thy 
Here we come thy name to praise, Let us feel thy presence near: May thy 
May the gos-pel's joyful sound Conquer sinners.comfort siintajMake the 



Safely Through Another Week. 



now a blessing seek.Waiting in his courts to-day; Day of all the 
rec - on - cil - ed face, Take away our 5in and shame; From our worldly 
gb - ry meet our cyes,While we in thy house appear; Here af-ford us 
fruits of grace at)(iund, Bring relief to all coin-plaints: Thus may all our 




week the best, Emblem of e • ter - nal re^t, Em-blem of e - ter-nal rest, 
cares set free, May we rest this day in thee, May we rest this day in thee. 
Lord, a taste Of our ev - er-last-ing feast. Of our ev - er- last-ing feast 
Sahbalhs prove, Till we join the OiiarDh a-bove, Till we join the Ohuroh a-bove. 

-^- -p- _^ ^_- * -p- -p- -p- ^ _^ . 




he3v'n,Feed me till 1 want no more;Br«iS of he»v'ii, Feed me till I want no more. 



2 Open 
Whei 



ivthe crv-stal fountain, 
iVhence the healing waters flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through; 
Ij: Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength andshield.:! 



J When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 

Bear me thro' the swelling current; 
Land me safe on Canaan's side; 
IJ: Songs of praises 

1 will ever give to thee.:|| 



I 



257 Jesus, Lover of My SouL 

Charles Wesley. 7)i««.— Rbpuqb. 7 D. 



| fe-jt-ji I ry^^ ^ ^ ^j^^hfe^ 



1. Je - sus, lov - er of my soul, Let me to thy bos - ora fly, 

2. Oth - er ref - uge have 1 none, Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 

3. Thou,0 Christ, art all I want, More than all in thee I find; 



4. Plenteous grace with thee is found, Grace to cov - er all my sin; 



S !tt"?v=g 




While the near - er wa-ters roll. While the tem-pesf still is high. 
Leave, ah, leave me not a -lone. Still sup-port and com-fortme. 
Raise the fall - en, cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Let the heal - ing streams abound; Make me, keep me pure with-in. 




Hide me, O my Sav-ior, hide, Till'the storm of life is past; 
All my trust on thee is stay'd. All my help from thee I bring; 
Just and ho - ly is thy name, I am all un-right-eous-ness; 
Thou of life the fount-ain art, Free - ly let me take of thee; 



C' C |"L- 




Safe in -to the ha-ven guide, Oh, re - ceive my soul at last. 
Cov - er my de-fense-less head With the shad - ow of thy wing. 
Vile and full of sin I am, Thou art full of truth and grace. 
Spring thou up with - in my heart. Rise to all e - ter - ni - ty. 




i£fcf 



UBcd by per. 
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(Second Tune.) jVinc-MAWTN. 7. d. 



259 Beneath the Cross of Jesus. 

E1.17ABETH C. Clephane. Tuiie:—ST. Christopher. 




A home with-in the wil- der-ness, A rest up-on the way. 
And from my smitten heart with tearsTwo wonders I con-fess, — 
Con-tent to let the world go by, To know no gain nor loss, 




the burn-ing of tht noon-tide heat, And the burden of the day. 
The won-ders of his glo-rious love And my own worthlessness. 
My sin -ful self my on- ly shame, My glo ■ ry ail the cross. 

260 Ten Thousand Times Ten Thousand. 



Henry AIKiRD. TUnt 

1 Tenthousand times ten thousand, 
In sparkiine raiment bright, 

The armies of the ransomed saints 
Throng up the steeps of light: 

'Tis finished, all is finished, 
Their fight with death and sin: 

Fling open wide the golden gates, 
And let the victors in. 

2 What rush of halleluiahB 
Fills ail the earth and sky! 

Vhat ringing of a thousand harps 
bespeaks the triumph nighl 



Oday, for which creation 

And all its tribes were made! 
O joy, for all its former woes 

A thousand fold repaidl 
} O then what raptured greetings 

On Canaan's happy shore, 
What knitting severed friendships up, 

Where partings are no more] 
Then eyes with joy shall sparkle. 

That brimmed with tears of late. 



26 1 



Courage, Brotherl dcnot Stumble. 



Tunc:— Love Divi 




1. Cour-age, brotherl do not stumble,Tho' thy path be dark as night; 

2, Per - ish pol - 1 - cy and cunning, Per - ish all that fears the light! 
J. Some will hatethee,some will love Ihee, Some will ilatter.some will slight; 




There's a star to guide the humb-le; Trust in God, and do the right. 
Wheth-er los-ing, wheth-er winning. Trust in God, and do the right. 
Cease from man, and look a-bove thee: Trust in God, and do the right. 




1 l^( 

Let the road be rough and drear-y. And its end far out of sight. 
Trust no lovely forms of passion, — Fiends may look like angels bright; 
Sim - pie rule, and saf - est guid-ing, In-ward peace,and in-ward might, 




Foot it brave-iy; strong or wea- ry. Trust in God, and do the right 
Trust no custom, school, or fash -ion; Trust in God, and do the right. 
1 our path a - bid - ing. Trust in God, and do the right. 



262 Now, the Sowing and the Weeping. 



TiiHii;— Love Divlse. 



I Now, the sowingandthe weeping. 

Working hard, and waiting long; 
Afterward, the golden reaping, 

Harvest-home and grateful song. 
Now, the pruning, sharp, unsparing. 

Scattered blossom, bleed ing shoot; 
Afterward, the plenteous bearing 

Of the Master's pleasant frulL 



Now, the long and toilsome duty, 

Stone by stone to carve and bring; 
Afterward, the perfect beauty 

Of the palace of the King. 
Now, the spirit conflict-tiven. 

Wounded heart, unequal strife; 
Afterward, the triumph given. 

And the victor's crown of life. 

Ftucei R. IUv«k4 



1. My coun-try, 'tis of thee, Sweet land of 

2. My na ■ live coun - try, thee, Land of the 
j. Let mu - sic swell tlie breeze, And ring from 
4. Our fa - thers' Gud, to thee, A 




Ot thee 1 sing; Land where my fa ■ thers died, Land of the 
Thy name I love; I love thy rocks and rills,Thy woods and 
Sweet freedom's song; Let mor - tal tongues a-wake. Let all that 
To thee we sing; Long may our land be brJEht With freedom's 




pil-grims' pride, From ev - 'ry mount-ain side. Let free ■ dom ring, 
tera - pied hills, Myheart with rapt - ure thrills Like that a ■ bove. 
breathe partake. Let rocks their sl-lerce breaii, The sound pro - long. 
ho - ly light, Pro-tect us by thy might, Great God, our King. 




1 Love divine, all love excellinE, 
Joy ot heaven, to earth come down! 

Fix in us thy humble dwelling; 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, thou art all compassion. 

Pure imbounded love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation; 

Enter every trembling heart 

2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into every troubled breasti 

Let us all in thee inherit. 
Let us find that second rest. 

Take away our bent to sinning; 
Alpha and Omega be; 

End of faith, as its beginning. 
Set our hearts at liberty. 



} Come, Almighty to deliver, 

Let U5 all thy life receive; 
Speedily return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave; 
Thee we would be always blessing. 

Serve thee as thy hosts above. 
Pray, and praise thee without ceasing, 

Glory in thy perfect love. 
4 Finish then thy new creation; 

Pure and spotless let us be; 
Let us see thy great salvation, 

Perfectly restored in thee; 
Changed from glory into glory. 

Till m heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before thee. 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 



265 There's a Wideness in God's Mercy. 

F. W. Fabfr. Uzzib S. Toubgbb. 




I There's a wideness in God's mer<y, Like the wide-ness of the sea; 

2. There is wel-come for the sin-ner, And more grac-es for the good; 

3. For the love of God is broad-er Than the meas-ure of man's mind; 

4. If our love were but more sim-ple, We should take him at hfe word; 






1 — r 




I 



-<D, 



^S 




There's a kind-ness in his jus-tice Which is more than lib - er - ty. 
There is mer - cy with the Sav-ior, There is heal - ing in his blood. 

And the heart of the E - ter-nal, Is most won-der-ful - ly kind. 

And our lives would be all sun-shine In the sweet-ness of our Lord. 



^ 



p- 



■zr^ — I — -rizz. 



Used by per. 
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266 



Charlotte Elliott. 



r-|^-i — r 
Just as I Am. 



HM 



E^3 




f 



m 



7V<«^.— WOODWORTH. L. M. 



• ^m 




1. Just as I am, with-out one plea,But that thy blood was shed fbr me, 

2. Just as I am, and wait -ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, 

3. Just as I am, tho' toss'd about With many a conflict, many a doukt, 

4. Just as I am — poor, wretched, blind; Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 




And that thou bidd*st me come to thee, O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God, 1 come! I come! 

Fight-ings within and fears with-out, O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 

Yea, all I need, in thee to find, O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 




5 Just as I am thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because thy promise 1 believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come! I cornel 



6 Just as I am— thy love unknown 
Hath broken every barrier down; 
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, 1 come! I cornel 



Jerusalem the Golden. 

Tune:— Evmo 7. & ?. G. D. 




1. Je - tu-sa-lem the eidd-en.WithmilkanJ honey blest! BB-ntalhthj con-lem- 

2. Theyetand.UiDse halls of Zion, All ju - bi-lantwilhfimgjAndbrigliiwillinianyiui 

3. There is the tbrons of David; And tbere,fronicarfl released, Tha song of them that 

4. O sweet and hleBsedconntry, The hooeof God's e-Iect! O sweel and blesa-ed 




pb'tion Sink heartand voice op-prest. I know not, O I know not 'fl 
an-gd, And allthemar-tyrthrong.The Prince is ever in them, The 
triumph, The shout of Ihem thai feast; And they, who with their Leader Ha?* 
coun-try That e:i-ger hearts ex-pectl Je-sus, in mer-cy bring us To 




joys a-wait us there;What ra-dian-cy of elo-rylWhal bliss he-yood com-pare. 
day-light is se-rene; The pastures ofthe blessed Are decked in glor-ioos sheen, 
conquered in the fight. For ev - er and for ev - er Are clad in robes of white, 
that dear land of rest;Whoart, with Qod tie Fatber.And Spir-it, ev - er blest 



26S ^ Sometimes a Light Surprises. 



IVj«.-— EwiNG. 



1 Sometimes a light surprise. 

The Christian while he sings; 
It is the Lord who rises 

With healing on his wings; 
When comforts are declining. 

He grants tlie soul again 
A season of clear shining, 

To cheer it after rain. 

2 In holy contemplation. 

We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God's salvation, 

And find it ever new; 
Set free from present sorrow, 

We cheerfully can say, 
Let the unknown tomorrow. 

Bring with it what it may, 
18 



3 It can bring with it nothing 

But he will bear us through; 
Who gives the lilies clothing, 

Wilfclothe his people too; 
Beneath the spreading heavens 

No creature but is fed; 
And he who feeds the ravens 

Will give his children bread. 

4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither 

Their wonted fruit should bear. 
Though all the fields should wither, 

Nor flocks nor herds be there; 
Yet God the same abiding, 

His praise shall tune my voice; 
For while in him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 



I. Ho-!y, lio-ly, ho-ly! Lord God Al-might-y! Ear-ly in the 

3. Ho-ly, liQ-ly, ho-ly! all the saints adore thee.Casting down their 

3. Ho-ly, hi>ly, ho - lyl tho'tliedarknesshJde thee, Tho' the eye of 

4. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - lyl Lord God Al-might-y! All thy works shall 

nrj ^-L 




morn ■ ing our song shall rise to thee; Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, 

golden crowns a-round the glass-y sea; Cher-u-bim and seraphim— 

1 thy glo-ry may not see; On-Iy thou art ho -lyl | 

praise thy name,in earth,and sl<y,and sea; Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, 




mer - ci - f ul and mighty, God in Three Persons, blessed Trin-i - tyl 
fall-ing down before thee. Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 
there is none beside thee, Per-fect in pow'r, in love and pur - 1 - ty. 
mer ■ d - ful and mighty, God in Three Persons, blessed Trin-i - tyl 



270 My Soul, Be on Thy Guard. 

Georgb Heath. 



My soul, be on thy guard, Ten thous-and foes a - rise. 
Oh, watch, and fight, and pray. The bat - tie ne'er give o'er. 
Ne'er think the vie -fry won, Nor once at ease sit down; 
Fight on, my soul, till death Shall bring thee to thy God: 



My Soul, Be on Thy Guard. 



And hosts of sin are press-ing hard To draw thee from the skies. 
Re- new it bo!d-!y ev ■ 'ry day, And help di-vine im-plore. 
Thine arduous work will not be done Till tlion hast got the crown. 
He'll take thee, at thy part-ing breath, Up to his blest a- bode. 




f O happy day, that fix'd my choice On thee,my SaviorandmyGodI l 

L Well may this glowing heart re-joice, And tell its raptures all a-broad. ' 

, f O happy bond, that seals my vows To him who merits all my love! 1 

' I Let cheer-f ul an-thems Jill hIshouse,While to thatsacredshrinelmove. J 




Hap - py day, hap - py day. When Je-sus washed my sins a-way; 
H.S.-Map-py day, hap • py day. When Je-sus -washed my sins a-way. 




3 'TisdDne,the great transaction's done; 

1 am my Lord's, and he is mine; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 

Charmed to confess the voice divine. 



Now rest, my long divided heart, 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest; 
Jor ever from thy Lord depart, 
With him of every gi 



272 Life is Real, 

H. W. Longfellow. 



is Earnest. 

7\«ii*-— WILMOT. B, 7. 




1. Life is re - al, life rs earn-est, And the grave is not its goal; 

2. Not en-joy - ment, and not sorrow, Is our des-tined end or way; 

3. Lives of good men all re - mind us We can make our lives sub-lime; 



^^^i^ 




"Dust thou art, to dust re - turn - est,'* Was not spok-en of the soul. 
But to act, that each to - mor - row Find us far - ther than to • day. 
And, de - part - ing,leave be-hind us Foot-prints on the sands of time: 




4 Footprints that perhaps another, 
Sailing o'er life's solemn main. 

Some forlorn and ship-wrecked brother. 
Seeing, shall take heart again. 



4 Let us then be up and doing, 
Nor our onward course abate; 

Still achieving, still pursuing, 
Learn to labor and to wait. 



273 My God, My Father, While I Stray. 



C. Elliott. 



L* M. 




1. My God, my Father,while I stray Far from my home,on life's rongh way, 

2. If thou shouldst call me to re-sign What most I prize— it ne'er was mine; 

3. Re-new my will from day to day; Blend it with thine,and take away 

4. Then when on earth I breathe no more The prayer oft mixed with tears beibn, 



fiT#f 




Oh,teach me from my heart to say, "Thy will,my God, thy will be done." 

1 on-ly yield thee what is thine:**Thy will,my God, thy will be done." 

All that now makes it hard tosay— **Thy will, my God, thy will be done." 

I'll sing up -on ahappiershore,**Thy will, my God, thy will be done." 




274 

Samuei. Medley. 



Awake, My Soul. 

TtoiC'—LovlKa- Kindness, L. M, 



1. A-wake,my soul, in joy-ful lays, And sing thy great Redeemer's praise; 

2. He saw me rvi - ined in tlie fall. Yet loved me not-with standing all; 
J. When trouble, like a gloomy cloud. Has gather'd Itiolt and tlumdared loud, 
4. Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale; Soon all my mortal pow'rs must fail: 

r-z,J^ _ _ - J ^ . -,'*'7 - * 




just-ly claims asongfrom me: His loving-kindness, oh,howfreeI 
saved mefrom my lost es- tate: His loving-kindness, oh, how great! 
near my soul has ai-ways stood. His loving -kindness, oh, how good! 
may my last ex-pi r-ing breath His loving-kindness sing in death! 




275 Savior, While my Heart is Tender. 



Tbne,— WiLMOT. c 



1 Savior, while my heart is tender, 

I would yield that heart to thee; 

All my powers to thee surrender. 

Thine, and only thine, to be. 

2 Take me now. Lord Jesus, take mi 

Let my youthful heart be thine: 

Thy devoted servant make me. 

Fill mysoul with love divine, 

I Send me Lord, where thou wilt send m 

Only do thou guide my way; 



4 Let me do thy will or bear it, 

1 would know no will but thine; 
Shouldst thou take my hte, or apam U, 
I that life to thee resign. 

5 Thine I am, O Lord, forever 

To thy service set apart; 
Suffer me to leave thee never, 
Seal thins image on my hearL 



Il 



276 Work, for the Night is Coming. 



Lowell MaSOH. 



1 



k P 1 

I. Work, for the night is com-ingjWork thro' the morning hours; Work while tha 
a. Work,for the night is com-ing,'Work thro' the sun-ny noon; Fill brightest 
3. Work, for the night i* com-ing,Un - der the sun-set skies; Whiletbeir bright 




dew is sparklingjWork 'mid spriugingflow'rsjWEffkwhenthedaygrows brighter, 
hours with la-bor,RestKimesBareainisoon; Give ev-'ry flying min - ute, 
tintsareglowing,Wcrk,for day-light flies; Work till the last beam fadeth, i 

I I I -e-^-fJ . 




Work in the glowing sun; Woriijfor the night is comitg. When roan's work is done. 
Something to keep in sUire; Work, for tha rdght is coning, 'When man works no more. 
Fad-eth to shine no more; Work whilalho night jadark'ning, When nan's work is oV. 



277 Fatherl Whate'er of Earthly Bliss. 

Anna Steele, All. Tkrc:— Naomi. C. M. 



I. Fa-ther! what-e'er of earth-ly bliss Thy sov- 'reign will de - nies, 
2."Give me a calm, a thank-ful heart, From ev -'ry mur-raur free; 
3. "Let the sweet hope that thou art mine My life and death at -tend; 



Fatherl Whate'er of Eaithlsr Bliss. 



Ac ■ cept ■ ed at thy throne of grace, Let this pe - ti - tion rise:— 
The biess-ings of thy grace im-part, And make me live to thee. 
Thy presence thro' my jour-ney sliine, Andcrownmy jour-ney's end," 



278 



When All Thy Mercies. 



1 When all thy mercies, O my God! 
My rising 50ul surveys, 

Transported with tlie view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love and praise. 

2 Unnumbered comforts to my soul 
Thy tender care bestowed, 

Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

3 Ten thousand, thousand precious giRs 
■ My daily thanks employ; 



in OppcBlie Page. 

Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 

That tastes those gifts with joy. 
4 Through every period of my life. 

Thy goodness I'll pursue; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 

The glorious theme renew. 
; Through all eternity, to thee 

A joyful song I'll raise; 
For, oh, eternity's too short 

To utter all thy praise! 



279 From Every Stormy Wind That 

Hugh 5to*elu 



at Blows. Vv 

^s;— Betbeat. L. M. \\ 



1. From ev-'ry stormy wind that Hows, From ev - 'ry swelling tide of w 

2. There Is a place where Jesus sheds The oil of gladness on our heads, 
J. There is ascene where spirits H«nl,'Wherefriendliold3feliowship with trimd; 
4. There.there on eagles' wings we soar.And sin and sense molest n 




There is a calm, a sure retreat— 'Tis found beneath the mer-cy-seat. 
A place,than all be-sides mora sweet — It is the blood-bought mer-cy-seat 
Tho' sunder'd far, by faith they meet A-round onecom-mon mer-cy-seat. 
And heav'n comes down our aonla to greel, And glo-ry crowns the mer-cy-seat. 



28o Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me. 

Edward Hoppbr, J. E OouLD. 

FINE. 



Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi - li't me O • ver life's tem-pest-uous sea; 
AC— Chart and compass came from thee; Je • sus.Sav - ior, pi - lot me. 

2. As a moth-erstills herchild, Thoucansthush theo-cean wild; 
AC— Wondrous Sov'reign of the sea, Je • sus, Sav-ior, pi - lot me. 

3. Whenatlast I nearthe shore. And thefear -ful break-ers roar 
'.C— May I hear thee say ' '"" 



Fear not, I will pi ■ lot theel" 




Un-l<nown waves be-fore me roll, Hid -ing rock and treach'rous shoal; 
Boisfrous waves o-bey thy will When thou say'stto them, "Be stilll" 
'Twixt me and the peaceful rest^^Then, while leaning on thy breast. 




Je-sus, and shall it ev - er be, A mor-tal man a-shamed of thee? 
Ashamed of Je-sus! soon-er far Let eve-ning blush to own a star: 
Ashamed of Je-sus! just as soon Let mid-night be ashamed of noon; 
Ashamedof Jesus' that dear Friend On whom my hopes of heaT'nde-pend! 




Ashamed of thee whom angels pralseiWhoso glories shiiiB thro' endless dayst 
He sheds the beams of light Di-vine O'er this be-night-ed soul of mine. 
'Tis mid-night with my soul till he, Bright Morning Star.bid darkness flee- 
No; when I blush, be this my shame. That 1 no more re - vere his name. 



S Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may 
When I've no guilt to wash away, 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave. 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 



6 Till then — nor is my boasting vaifr— 
Till then I boast a Savior slaia; 
And oh, may this my glory bt, 
I That Christ is not aSMmsdaf Ui 



282 Jesus, the Very Tho't of Thee. 



■, the ver - y tho't of thee With sweetness fills my breast; 
Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, Nor can the mem-'ry find 
Oh, hope of ev - 'ry con-trite heart! Oh, joy of all the meekl 
Je-sus!our on - ly joy be tliou, As thou our prize wilt be; 
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But sweet-er far thy face to see, 
A sweet-er sound than thy blest nam 
To those who fall, how kind thoii art 
Je - sus! be thou our glo-ry now. 


And in thy pres-ence rest 
,0 Sav-ior of raan-kindl 
How good to those who seek. 
And thro' e - ter - ni-ty. 
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All for Jesus. 




( All for Je-su5, all for Je-sus! All my be-tng's ransom'd pow'rs: 
' } All mythot's and wordamd doings. All my days and all my hours. 

, (Let my hands perform his bidding, Let my feet run in his ways — 
■■ \ Let my eyes see Je-sus on - ly.Let my lips speak forth his praise; 




All for Je-susI all for Je-susI All my days and all my hours; hours. 
All for Je-susl all for Je-susI Let my lips speaktorthhispraise;praise. 



3 Since my eyes were fixed on Jesus, 
I've lost sight of all beside; 
So enchained my spirit's vision, 
Looking at the Crucified, 

IlAII for JesusI all for Jesus) 
lookine at the Cn)Cifiid.i| 



>- 
nder! how amazing! 
Jesus, glorious King of kings — 
Deigns to call me his beloved. 
Lets me rest beneath his wings. 
|]:A11 for JesusI all for Jesus! 

Resting now beneath his wings.:| 




I. Lead, kindly I ight.am id th 'encircling gloom, Lead thou me on; 

3. 1 was not ever thus, nor pray'd that thou Shonldal lead me on; 1 lo\ 

J. So long thy po*'r hath blest me,Bure it still Will lead me on ; O'er m 




dark, and I am far from home, Lead thou me on; Keep thou my feet; I 
choose"andsee my path; but now Lead thou me on; I lov'd the gar-ish 
fen, o'er crag and torrent, till The night is gone. And wilb the mora Uum 




do not ask to see The distant scene; one step e-nough for me. 
day; and.spite of fears, Pride ruled my will; remember not past years. 
an - gel fac - es smile, Which I have lov'd long since.and lost a-while. 

J^. TJ,-.. _,.>-J.r>. 




1. How blest ths righteous when he dies! When sinks a weary soul to rest! 

2. So fades a summer cloud away; So sinks the gale when storms are o'er; 
J, A ho- ly qui - et reigns around, A calm which life nor death destroys; 
4- Life's la-bor done, as sinks the clay. Light from its load the spirit flies. 



How Blest the Righteous. 



How mild-ly beam the dosing eyes! How gently hesTss the expiring breast! 
So Een-tly shuts the eyes of day; So dies the wave along the shore. 
And naught disturbs the peace profoonii Which his unfettered soul en-joys. 
While heav'n and earth combine to say, "How blwl the riglilwiia when h« iiw." 
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: of peace, control my will; Bid this struggling heart be still; 
Tliou hast bought me with thy blood, Opened wide the gate to God: 
May thy will, not mine, be done;lHay thy will and mine be one: 
Sav - ior, at thy feet I fall; Thou my Life, my God, my AH! 




Bid my fears and doublings cease. Hush my spir-it in - to peace. 
Peace I ask — but peace must be. Lord, in be - ing one with thee. 
Chase these donbtinga from my heart; Now thy per-fect peace Im - part. 
Let thy hap - py ser - vant be One for ev - er - more with thee. 



287 Never Further than Thy Cross. 



I Never further than thy cross: 
Never higher than thy feet: 

Here earth's precious things seem droaa; 
Here earth's bitter things grow 3w»t 

z Gazing thus, our sins we see, 
Learn thy love while gazing thus; 

Sin, which laid the cross on thee, 
Love, which bore the cross for us. 



J Pressing onward as we can. 
Still to this our hearts must tend; 

Where our earliest hopes began, 
There our last aspirings end; 

4 Till amid the hosts of light, 
We in thee redeemed, complete. 

Thro' thy cross made pure and white, 
Cast our crowns before thy feet 



288 Must Jesus Bear the Cross? 

:hos. Shepherd. • 7>««/.— Maitland. C. M. 




1. Must Je-sus bear the cross a - lone, And all the world go free ? 

2. The con - se-crat - ed cross Til bear, Till death shall set me free; 

3. Up - on the crystal pavement, down At Je-sus* pierc-ed feet, 

4. Oh, precious cross! oh, glorious crown, Oh, res-ur-rec-tion day! 




No, there's a cross for ev - 'ry one, And there's a cross for me. 
And then go home my crown to wear,For there's a crown for me. 
With joy ril cast my gold-en crown, And his dear name re-peat. 
Ys an-gels from the stars come down And bear my soul a - way. 
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289 I Am Coming to the Cross. 

Wm. McDonald. Wm. G. Fischer. 




I. 
2. 

3- 



I am com - ing to the Cross; I am poor, and weak, and blind; 
Long my heart has sighed for thee. Long has e - vil reigned within; 
Here I give my all to thee, Friends, and time, and earthly store; 






Lord, it 
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D. C. — I atn trust'ing^ Lord^ in thee^ Blest Lamb of Cal - z/a - ry; 




g J# Fi^-J 



I am count • ing all but dross, I shall full sal • va - tion find. 

Je-sus sweet-ly speaks to me, — "I will cleanse you from all sin." 

Soul and bod - y thine to be, — Wholly thine for - ev ■ er - more. 
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Humbly at thy Cross I bow^ Save tne^ Je - ius^ save me now. 

\ In thy promises I trust. 

Now I feel the blood applied: 
I am prostrate In the dust, 
1 with Christ am crucified. 

\ of Wm. G. Flwher, owner of copfMglik 



i 



5 Jesus comes! he fills my soul! 
Perfected in him I am; 
I am every whit made whole: 
Glory, glory to the Lamb. 
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Now the Day is Over. 



Sabinb Basing— Gould. 



Joseph Barnbt. 




1. Now the day is o - ver 

2. Je - sus, give the wea - ry 

3. Grant to lit - tie chil - dren 

4. Thro' the long night-watches, 

5. When the morn - ing wak - ens, Then may I 



Night is draw-ing nigh. 
Calm and sweet re - pose; 
Vis - ions bright of thee; 
May thine an - gels spread 

a - rise 




Shad - ows of the 
With thy ten-d'rest 
Guard the sail - ors 
Their white wings a • 
Pure and fresh and 



ev - 
bless - 
toss - 
bove 

sin - 



ning 

ing 

ing 

me, 

less 



a - cross the sky. 

our eye - lids close. 

On the deep blue sea. 

Watch-in g round my bed. 

Iti thy ho - ly eyes. 
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the sky* 



Steal a - cross 



2QX L09 He Comes. 

Tune— ZiON. No. 256. 

1. Lojie comes, with clouds descending, 

Once for favored sinners slain; 
Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of his train; 

Hallelujah! 
God appears on earth to reign. 

2. Every eye shall now behold him, 

Robecf in dreadful majesty; 
Those who set at naueht and sold him, 
Pierced, and nailed nim to the tree, 

Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3. Yea, Amen; let all adore thee, 

High on thine eternal throne: 
Savior, take the power and glory; 

Claim the kingdom for thine own. 
Oh, come quickly, 
Hallelujah! Come, Lord, come. 

Charles Wesley, alt. 

To the Front. 

Tune— ZlON. No. 256. 
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I. To the front, ye Christian workers! 
In your blessed Master's name. 
Stand and nobly, bravelv battle; 
Win eternal, fadeless fame, 
Looking upward. 
Till your hearts are all aflame! 



2. To the front, ye Christian workers! 

See the dying everywhere; 
Cursed by sin, and bruised by Satan, 

How they need your help and care! 
Lifting upward. 
In their rescue have a share. 

3. To the front, ye Christian workers! 

God has much for you to do; 
Hear his calls, and do his bidding, 

Prove yourselves his servants true; 
Look up, lift up, 
Till the crown is given you! 

T. C. NeaL 

293 What Ruin. 

Tune— AzMON. No. 296. 

1 What ruin hath intemperance wro't! 
How widely roll its waves! 

How many myriads hath it brought 
To fill dishonored graves! 

2 Stretch forth thy hand.O God our King, 
And break the galling chain; 

Deliverance to the captive bring, 
And end the usurper's reign. 

3 The cause of temperance is thine own; 
Our plans and efforts bless; 

We trust, O Lord, in thee alone 
To crown them with success. 



294 By Cool Siloam's Shady Rill. 

ttEOIMALD HEBER. TtuK.-— SiLOAM. C H. 

1. By cool Si • lo-am's slia • dy rill How fair the ill ■ y grows! 

2. Lo! such the child whose early feet The paths of peace have trod; 

3. By cool Si ■ lo am's sha - dy rill The lil - y must de - cay; 

4. O thou.whoseinfantfeet werefaundWitl) ■ in thy Father'sshrine, 

5. De-pend-enton thy bounteous breath, We seek thy grace a -lone 




How sweet the breath be-neath the hill Of Shar-on'sdew 
Whose se - cret heart.with in-fluence sweet, Is up-ward drawn to God. 
The rose that blooms be-neath the hill Must short - ly fade a - way, 
WtoseyMrs.withchange-lessvir-tuecrown'd.Were all a- like 'di - vina! 
In child-hood, man-hood, age and death, To keep us stillthine own. 




1. Come, Ho - ly Ghost, our hearts in-spire; Let us thine influence prove; 

2. Come, Ho • ly Ghost, for moved by thee The prophets wrots and spoke, 

3. Ex ■ pand thy wings, ce ■ les-tial Dove, Brood o'er our nature's night; 

4. God,through him-self, we then shall know, If thou with- in us shine; 




Source of the old pro ■ phet ■ ic fire, Fountain' of life and love. 
Un - lock the truth, thy -self the key; Un - seal the sa-cred book. 
On our dis - or - dered spir- its move. And let there now be light. 
And sound, with all thy saints be -low, The depths of love di-vine. 



1 all thy samts 



296 Come, Let Us Join Our Cheerful Song^i 



- , -. -i join our cheerful songs With angels roundthethrone; 

!."Wor-thy the Lamb that died," they cry,"To be ex -ait- ed thusl" 
!• Je - sus is wor - thy to re - ceive Hon - or and pow'r di - vine; 
^. Let all that dwell a - bove the sky. And air, and earth, and seas, 

J -L-L ■ 




Tenthousandthousandaretheirtongues, But all theii 
"Wor- thy the Lamb:" our lips re -ply, "For he was slalntor us." 
And blessings, more than we can give, Be,Lnrd,for ev - er thine! 
"^ 'I lift thy glo-ries high, Andspeakthineendlesspraise. 



297 A Closer Walk vith God. 

1 Ohl for a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame, 

A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb! 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first 1 saw the Lord? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word? 

3 What peaceful hours I once enioyedl 

How sweet their memory still! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of restl 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn. 
And drove thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol 1 have known, 

Whate'er that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame; 

So purer light shall mark the road 

That leads me to the Lamb. 

298 How Sweet the Name. 

Tune, above. 

I How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 



2 It makes the wounded spirit whole 
And calms the troubled breast; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 
i DearName, the rock on which I build, 
My shield and hiding-place; 
My never-failing-treasure, tilled 
With boundless stores of grace. 
4 Jesus.my Shepherd, Savior, Friend, 
My Propliet, Priest, and King. 
My Lord, my Life. myWay, my End, 
Accept the praise 1 bring. 

All-Victorious Lore. 



In a belie' 



sear; 
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1 Jesus, thine all-victorious love 

Shed in my heart abroad: 
Then shall my feet no longer rove. 
Rooted and fixed in God. 

2 O that in me the sacred fire 

Might now begin to glow, 
Burn up the dross of base desire. 

And make the mountains flow) 
J Refining fire, go through my heart; 

Illuminate my soul; 
Scatter thy life through every part. 

And sanctify the whole. 
4 My steadfast soul, from falling free, 

Shall then noloiiger move, 
WhlleChristisalltheworldtome, 

And all my heart is love. 



300 There is a Land of Pure Delight. 



Isaac Watts. 



IVtne— Plsgah. CM. 



JoblThobni. 




1. There is a land of pure de-light, Where saints Im-mor-tai reign; 

2. There ev-er-last-ing spring a-bides, And nev- er-with-'ring flow' rs; 

3. Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood Stand dressed in liv • ing green; 

4. Could we but climb where Moses stood,And view the landscape o'er. 




In - fl - nite day excludes the night, And pleasures ban-ish pain. 
Death,like a nar - row sea, di - vides This heavn'ly land from ours. 
So to the Jews old Ca-naan stood, While Jordan rolled be-tween. 
Not Jordan's stream^nor death's cold flood Should fright us from the shore. 
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Harriet Auber. 



Our Blest Redeemer. 

Tune—Si. Cuthbert. 8. 6. 8. 4. 



John B. Dykbs. 
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1. Our blest Re-deem-er, ere he breathed His tend - er last fare-well, 

2. He came in semblance of a dove. With shelt'ring wings outspread, 

3. He came sweet influence to im-part, A gra-cious, will-ing Guest, 

4. And his that gen-tle voice we hear, Soft as the breath of even, 

5. Spir - it of pu - ri - ty and grace. Our weakness, pitying see: 



\-* 




A Guest, a Corn-fort - er, bequeathed With us to 
The ho - ly baim of peace and love On earth to 
While he can find one hum - ble heart Where- in to 
That checks each tho*t,and calms each fear, And speaks of 
O make our hearts thy dwell-ing-place, And wor - thier 



dwell, 
shed, 
rest 
heaven, 
thee. 



302 



Almost Persuaded. 



I. "Ai-most per-suad-ed," now to be - lieve; "Al-most per-suad-ed." 
3, ''Al-most per-suad-ed," come, come to-day; "Al-most per-suad-ed," 
J. "Almost per-suad-ed," har - vest is past! "Al-most per-suad-ed," 




Christ to re - ceive; Seems now some soul to say, "Go, Spir - It, 
turn not a ■ way; Je ■ sus In-viies you here. An - gels are 
doom comes at last! "Al - most" can - not a - vail; "Al - most" is 




^o thy way, Son 



. faill Sad, saJ, that bit -ter wail,''Al - most," but Ii 

J_J 1 i^V 




1. Sauior.thy dying love,!' ve felt it was for me That Jesus died; It ca 

2. In swestesl ^trtLins of love Speak tii my sinM Ii«arl, Ltt ligbl aiiioe in; 11 w&a tot 

3. Inspire my tho't and tongus To tell and sing thy grace, For all he diediKindie 
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tears to flow.But tiowl thirst to ^non The Savior's cleansing blood, Was abtdfar m 
me he died; O precious crimson tide, Wash ev'ry gailly stain In Jesus' blood, 
fire within, Expel desire for sin, Till in the realms of light, Like Christ I'll be. 



Linger No Longer. 




I. Come, needy sinners. Je ■ sus is waiting, Waiting to give you peace withlnfl 
z.Co.'ne,conietoJe-sus,Angels are waiting. Waiting to bear tlie newsa-bov^J 
jDMrfriMdaarawailiQE.WaitingtogreetyouintheirtlironKB 
ii.All thiniriiarpready,Reacl-y for your re-turn to -day; ■ 

.^*--,-r-.. -r :::^ug: a 



is.All things 




Haste to the Sav-ior.Trust In his mer-cy. Taste all the joi s of pardoned sin. 
Sinners are coming, Wand'rers returning, Seeking a - gain a Fa-ther's love, 
Hap-py in Jesus, Sharing their rapture,Singing with them the glad, new song. 
Timefast is flee ting. Judgment is hast'ning.Come, find salvation while yon may. 




He will save you. 
He Is able. 
Call upon him. 
He will hear you. 
He'il forgive you. 
He will cleanse you. 
Jesus loves you. 
Don't reject him. 
Only trust him. 



Responsive Readings. 



306 Psalm I. 

1 Blessed is the man that walketh 
not in the comisel of the ungodly, nor 
standeth in the way of sinners, nor sit- 
teth in the seat of the scornful. 

2 But his delight is in the law of the 
Lord; and in his law doth he meditate 
day and night. 

3 And he shall be like a tree planted 
by the rivers of water, that bringeth 
forth his fruit in his season ; his leaf also 
shall not wither; and whatsoever he 
dpeth shall prosper. 

4 The ungodly are not so; but are 
like the chaff which the wind driveth 
away. 

5 Therefore the ungodly shall not 
stand in the judgment, nor sinners in 
the congregation of the righteous. 

6 For the Lord knoweth the way of 
the righteous: but the way of the un- 
godly shall perish. 



Psalm 19. 



1 The heavens declare the glory of 
God; and the firmament sheweth his 
handy-work. 

2 Day unto day uttereth speech, and 
night unto night sheweth knowledge. 

3 There is no speech nor language 
where their voice is not heard. 

4 Their line is gone out through all 
the earth, and their words to the end of 
the world. In them hath he set a taber- 
nacle for the sun, 

5 Which is as a bridegroom coming 
out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as 
a strong man to run a race. 

6 His going forth is from the end of 
the heaven, and his circuit unto the 
ends of it : and there is nothing hid from 
the heat thereof. 

7 The law of the Lord Ls perfect, con- 
verting the soul: the testimony of the 
Lord is sm-e, making wise the simple. 

8 The statutes of the Lord are right, 
rejoicing the heart : the conmiandment 
of the Lord is pure, enlightening the 
eyes. 

9 The fear of the Lord is clean, en- 
during for ever: the judgments of the 
Lord are true and righteous altogether. 

10 More to be desired are they than 
gold, vea, than much fine gold : sweeter 
also than honey and the honeycomb. 



11 Moreover by them is thy servant 
warned: and in keeping of them there 
is great reward. 

12 Who can understand his errors? 
cleanse thou me from secret faults. 

13 Keep back they servant also from 
presumptuous sins; let them not have 
dominion over me : then shall I be up- 
right, and I shall be innocent from the 
great transgression. 

14 Let the words of my mouth, and 
the meditation of my heart, be accepta- 
ble in they sight, O Lord, my strex^b, 
and my redeemer. 

308 Psalm 23. 

1 The Lord is my shepherd; I shall 
not want. 

2 He maketh me to lie down in green 
pastures : he leadeth me beside the still 
waters. 

3 He restoreth my soul : he leadeth 
me in the paths of righteousness, for his 
name's sake. 

4 Yea. though I W£dk though the 
valley of the shadow of death, I will 
fear no evil : for thou art with me; thy 
rod and thy staff they comfort me, 

5 Thou preparest a table before me 
in the presence of mine enemies : thou 
anointest my head with oil; my cup 
runneth over. 

6 Surely goodness and mercy shall 
follow me all the days of my life : and I 
will dwell in the house of the Lord for 
ever. 

309 Psalm 24. 

1 The earth is the Lord's and the 
fullness thereof; the world, and they 
that dwell therein. 

2 For he hath founded it upon the 
seas, and established it upon the floods. 

3 Who shall ascend into the hill of 
the Lord? and who shall stand in his 
holy place? 

4 He that hath clean hands, and a 
pure heart ; who hath not lifted up his 
soul unto vanity, nor sworn deceitfully. 

5 He shall receive the blessing from 
the Lord, and righteousness from the 
God of his salvation. 

6 This is the generation of them that 
seek him, that seek thv face, O Jacob.. 
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Responsive Readings. 



7 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; 
and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors; 
and the King of glory shall come in. 

8 Who is this King of glory? The 
Lord strong and mighty, the Lord 
mighty in battle. 

9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; 
even lift them up, ye everlasting doors; 
and the King of glory shall come in. 

10 Who is this King of glory? The 
Lord of hosts^ he is the King of glory. 

310 Psalm 51. 

1 Have mercy upon me, O God, ac- 
cording to thy lovingkindness : accord- 
ing unto the multitude of thy tender 
mercies blot out my transgressions. 

2 Wash me thoroughly from mine 
iniquity, and cleanse me from my sin. 

3 For I acknowledge my transgres- 
sions : and my sin is ever before me. 

4 Against thee, thee only, have I 
tinned, and done this evil in thy sight : 
that thou mightest be justified when 
thou speakest, and be clear when thou 
judgest. 

5 Behold, I was shapen in iniquity; 
and in sin did my mother conceive me. 

6 Behold, thou desirest truth in the 
inward parts : and in the hidden part 
thou shalt make me to know wisdom. 

7 Purge me with hyssop, and I shall 
be clean: wash me, and I shall be 
whiter than snow. 

8 Make me to hear joy and gladness ; 
that the bones which thou hast broken 
may rejoice. 

9 Hide thy face from my sins, and 
blot out all mine iniquities. 

1 Create in me a clean heart, O God ; 
and renew a right spirit within me. 

11 Cast me not away from thy 
presence; and take not thy Holy Spirit 
from me. 

12 Restore unto me the joy of thy 
salvation; and uphold me with thy free 
Spirit. 

13 Then will I teach transgressors 
thy ways; and sinners shall be con- 
Verted unto thee. 

311 Psalm 84. 

1 How amiable are thy tabernacles, 
O Lord of hosts ! 

2 My soul longeth , yea, even f ainteth 
ior the courts of the Lord : my heart and 



my flesh crieth out for the living God. 

3 Yea, the sparrow hath found an 
house, and the swallow a nest for her- 
self, where she may lay her young, even 
thine altars, C) Lord of hosts, my King, 
and my God. 

4 Blessed are they that dwell in thy 
house: they will be still praising thee. 

5 Blessed is the man whose strength 
is in thee ; in whose heart are the ways 
of them. 

6 Who passing through the valley 
of Baca make it a well; the rain al»c> 
filleth the pools. 

7 They go from strength to strength, 
every one of them in Zion appeareth 
before God. 

8 O Lord God of hosts, hear my 
prayer : give ear, O God of Jacob. 

9 Behold, O God our shield, and 
look upon the face of thine annointed. 

10 For a day in thy courts is better 
than a thousand. I had rather be a 
door-keeper in the house of my God, 
than to dwell in the tents of wicked- 
ness. 

11 For the Lord God is a son and 
shield: the Lord will give grace and 
glory: no good thing will he withhold 
from them that walk uprightly. 

12 O Lord of hosts, blessed is the 
man that trusteth in thee. 

312 Psahn 103. 

1 Bless the Lord, O my soul: and 
all that is within me, bless his holy 
name. 

2 Bless the Lord, O my soul, and 
forget not all his benefits : 

3 Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; 
who healeth all thy diseases ; 

4 Who redeemeth thy life from de- 
struction; who crowneth thee with 
lovingkindness and tender mercies; 

5 Who satisfieth thy mouth with 
good things; so that thy youth is re- 
newed like the eagle's. 

6 The Lord executeth righteousness 
and judgment for all that are oppressed. 

7 He made known his wavs unto 
Moses, his acts unto the children of 
Israel. 

8 The Lord is merciful and gracious, 
slow to anger, and plenteous in mercy. 

9 He wHU not always chide: neither 
will he keep his anger for ever. 

10 He hath not dealt with us after 
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our ains; nor ren'ard U3 accordinE to 
our iniquitien. 

11 For as the. heaven is high above 
the earth, po great La hia mercy ' ' 
them that fear him. 

12 As far aa the east is from the 
west, 30 far hath he removed 
gressions from qs. 

313 Psalm 121. 

1 I will lift up mine eyea unto the 
hills, from whence cometh my help. 

2 My help cometh from the Lord, 
which made neaven andeftrth. 

3 He will not fitiffer thy foot ti 
moved: he that keepetb thee will 
slumber. 

4 Behold, he that keepeth Israel 
ehall neither slumber nor sleep. 

5 The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord 
is thy shade upon tHy right hand. 

8 The sua shall not smite thee by 
day, nor the moon by night. 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from 
all evil; he shall preserve thy aoul. 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going 
out and thy coming ' - ' '' ' * 
forth, and even ' 



or the golden bowl be broken, or tlw 
pitcher be broken at the fountain, or 
the wheel broken at the cistern. 

7 Then shall the dust return to the 
earth as it was; and the spirit shall re- 
turn unto God who ga\-e it. 

315 Isaiah 55. 

that thirsteth, come 
ye to the waters, and he that hath no 
monej^ ; come ye, buy, eat ; Yea, come, 
buy wine and milk, without monijy and 
without price. 

2 Wherefore do ye spiend money for 
that which is not bread? and your 
labour tor that which aatiafieth not? 
Harken diligently unto me, and eat ye 



314 Bed. 12. 

1 Remember now thy Creator in tl 
days of thy youth, while the evil da\^ 
come not, nor the years draw nigh, 
when thou shalt say, I have no pleas- 

2 While the sun, or the light, or the 
moon, or the stars, be not darkened, 
nor the clouds return after the rain : 

3 In the day when the keepers of 
the house shall tremble, and the strong 
men shall bow themselves, and the 
grinders cease because they are few, 
and those that look out of the windows 
he darkened. 

4 And the doors shall be shut in the 
streets, when the sound of the grind- 
ing is low, and he shall rise up at the 
voice of the bird, and all the daughters 
of music shall be brought low; 

5 Also when they shall he afraid of 
that which ia high, and fears shall he 
m the way, and the almond tree shall 
flourish, and the grasshopper shall he 
a burden, and desire shall fail: because 
inan goeth ia hia lone home, and the 
mourners go about the streets ; 

6 Or ever the silver cord be loosed,! 
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that which _ ^ , 

delight itself in fatness. 

3 Incline your eir, and come unto 
e ; hear, and your soul shall live : and 

I will make an everlasting covenant 
with you, even the sure mercies of 
David. 

4 Behold, I have ziven him for a 
witness to the peopfi, a leader and 
commander to the people. 

5 Behold, thou shalt call a nation 
that thou knowest not, and nations 
that knew not thee shall run unto thee, 
because of the Lord thy God, and for 
the Holy One of Israel; for he hath 
glorified thee. 

6 Meek ye the Lord while he may be 
found, call ye upon him while he ia 

7 Let the wicked forsake his way, 
and the unrighteous man his thoughti ; 
and let him return unto the Lord, and 

ivill have mercy upon him; and to 

God, for he will abundantly pardon. 

For my thoughts are not your 

thoughts, neither are your ways' my 

ways, saith the Lord. 

fl For as the heavens are higher than 
the earth, so are my ways higher than 
your way», and my thoughts than your 
thoughts. 

10 For as the rain cometh down, 
and the snow from heaven, and re- 
turneth not thither, but watereth the 
earth, and maketh it bring forth and 
bud, that it may give seed to the sower, 

id bread to the eater: 

11 So shall my word be that goeth 
forth out of my mouth ; it shall not re- 
turn unto me void, but it shall accom- 
plish that which I please, and it shall 
prosper in the thing whereto I sent it. 

' ~ For ye shall go out with joy, and 
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be led forth with peace: the mountains 
and the hills shall break forth before 
you into singing, and all the trees of 
the fields shaU clap their hands. 

13 Instead of the thorn shall come 
up the fir tree, and instead of the briar 
shall come up the m3rrtle tree; and it 
shall be to the. Lord for a name, for an 
everiasting sign that shall not be cut off. 

316 Matt 5: 1-12. 

1 And seeing the multitudes, he 
went up into a mountain: and when he 
was set, his disciples came unto him: 

2 And he opened his mouth, and 
taught them, saying, 

3 Blessed are the poor in spirit : for 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

4 Blessed are they that mourn: for 
they shall be comforted. 

5 Blessed are the meek: for they 
shall inherit the earth. 

6 Blessed are they which do hunger 
and thirst after righteousness: for they 
shall be filled. 

7 Blessed are the merciful : for they 
shall obtain mercy. 

8 Blessed are the pure in heart: for 
they shall see God. 

9 Blessed are the peacemakers: for 
they shsdl be called the children of God. 

" 10 Blessed are they which are perse- 
cuted for righteousness' sake : for theirs 
8 the kingdom of heaven. 

11 Blessed are ye, when men shall 
revile vou, and persecute you, and shall 
say aU manner of evil against you 
falsely, for my sake. 

12 Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: 
for great is your reward in heaven: for 
so persecuted they the prophets which 
were before you. 

317 John 14: 11-21. 

15 If ye love me, keep my command- 
ments. 

16 And I will pray the Father, and 
he shall give you another Comforter, 
that he may abide with you for ever; 

17 Even the Spirit of truth; whom 
the world cannot receive, because it 
seeth him not^ neither knoweth him: 
but ye know him; for he dwelleth with 
you, and shall be in you. 

18 I will not leave you comfortless : 
I will come to you. 

'J9 Yet a little while, and the world 



seeth me no more; but ye see me: be- 
cause I live, ye shall live also. 

20 At that day ye shall know that I 
am in my Father, and ye in me, and I 
in you. 

21 He that hath my command- 
ments, and keepeth them, he it is that 
loveth me' and ne that loveth me shall 
be loved of my Father, and I will love 
him, and will manifest myself to him. 

John 16: 7-15. 

7 Nevertheless I tell you the truth; 
It is expedient for you that I go away: 
for if I go not away, the Comforter will 
not come unto you; but if I depart, I 
will send him unto you. 

8 And when he is come, he will re- 
prove the world of sin, and of righteous^ 
ness, and of judgment : 

9 Of sin, because they believe not 
on me; 

10 Of righteousness, because I go to 
my Father, and ye see me no more : 

11 Of judgment, because the prince 
of this world is judged. 

12 I have yet many things to say un- 
to you, but ye cannot bear them now. 

13 Howbeit when he, the Spirit of 
truth, is come, he will guide you into 
all truth: for he shall not speak of him- 
self; but whatsoever he shall hear, that 
shaU he speak: and he will shew you 
things to come. 

14 He shall glorify me: for he shall 
receive of mine, and shall shew it unto 
you. 

15 All things that the Father hath 
are mine; therefore said I, that he shaU 
take of mine, and shall shew it unto 
you. 

John 15: 26-27. 

26 But when the Comforter is come, 
whom I will send unto you from the 
Father, even the Spirit of truth, which 
proceedeth from the Father, he shall 
testify of me. 

27 And ye also shall bear witness, 
because ve have been with me from the 
beginning. 

3l8 John 15: 11-15. 

1 I am the true vine, and my 
Father is the husbandman. 

2 Every branch in me that beareth 
not fruit he taketh away: and every 
branch that beareth fruit, he purgeth 
it, that it may bring forth more fruit. 

3 Now ye are clean through the 
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word which I have spoken unto you. 

4 Abide in me, and I in you. Af 
the branch cannot bear fruit of iteetf, 
except it abide in the vine; no more 
can ye, except ye abide in ine. 

6 I am the vine, ye are the branches. 
He that abideth in me, and I in liim, 
the same bringeth forth much fruit; 
(or without me ye can do nothing. 

6 If a man abide not in me, he is cast 
forth aa a branuh, and is withered ; and 
men gather them, and cast them 
the fire, and they are burned. 

7 If ye abide in me, and my words 
abide in you, ye shall ask what ye will, 
and it shall be done unto you. 

8 Herein is my Father glorified, that 
ye bear much fruit; bo shall ye be m 
disciples. 

9 As the Father hath loved me, e 
have I loved you: continue ye in m 

10 If ye keep my command in en t^ 

K shall abide in my love; even as 
ve kept my Fatlier'a commandment! 
and abide in his love. 

11 These things have I spoken unto 
you, that my joy mi^ht remain 
and that your joy might be full. 

12 This is my commandment, That 
y^ love one another, as I have loved 
you. 

13 Greater love hath no man than 
this, that a man lay down his life for 
hia friends. 

14 Ye are my friends, if ye do what- 
soever I command jrou. 

15 Henceforth I call you not ser- 
vants; for the servant knoweth not 
what nis lord doeth: but I have vailed 
you friends; for all things that I havo, 
heard of my Father I have made known 
unto you. 

16 Ye have not chosen me, but 1 
have chosen vou, and ordained you, 
that ye should go and bring forth fruit, 
and toat your fruit should remain : that 
whatsoever ye shall ask of the Father 
in my name, he may give it you. 

17 These things I command you, 
that ye love one another, 

3^9 Romans 8: 31-39. 

31 What shall we then say to these 
things? If God be for ub, otio 
against us? 



32 He that spared not his own Son, 

but delivered him up for us all, how 
shall tie not with him also freely give 
us all things? 

33 Who shall lay any thing to the 
chaise of God's elect? It is God that 
justiSeth. 

34 Whoishethatcondemneth? It 
IB Christ that died, yea rather, that is 
risen again, who is even at the right 
hand of God, who also inaketh inter- 
cession for us. 

35 Who shall separate us from the 
love of Christ? shall tribulation, or dis- 
tress, or persecution, or famine, or 
nakedness, or peril, or sword? 

36 As it is written, For thy sake we 
arc killed all the day long: we are ac- 
counted as sheep tor the slaughter.. 

37 Nay, in all these things we are 
ore than conquerors through him 

that loved us. 

3.1 For I am persuaded that neither 
death, nor life, nor angelsj nor princi- 
palities, nor powers, nor thmgs present, 
thing.^ to come, 

J Nor height, nor depth, nor any 
other crpature, shall be able to sepa- 
te ufl from the love of God, which is 
Christ Jesus our Lord. 

320 I Cor. 13. 

1 Though I speak with the tongues 
>f meu and of angels, and have not 
charity. I am become as sounding brass, 
ir a tinkling cymbal. 

2 And though I have the gift of 
prophecy, ana understand all mys- 
teries, and all knowledge; and though 
I have all faith so that I could remove 
mountains, and have not charity, I am 

3 And though I bestow all my goods 
, , feed the poor, and though I give my 
body to be oumed, and have not char- 
ity, it profiteth me nothing. 

4 Charity_Bufferethlong,andiskind; 
charity eniieth not; charity vaunteth 
not itself, is not puffed up, 

5 Doth not behave itself unseemly, 
seeketh not lier own, is not easily pro- 
voked, tliiTiketh no evil; 

Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but re- 
joiceth in the truth; 

7 Bearefh all things, believeth all 
thii^, bopeth all things, endureth all 
things. 
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8 Charity never faileth : but whether 
there be prophecies, they shall fail: 
whether there be tongues, they shall 
cease; whether there be knowledge, 
it shall vanish away. 

9 For we know in part, and we 
prophesy m part. 

10 But when that which is perfect is 
come, then that which is in part shall 
be done away. 

11 When I was a child, I spake as a 
child, I understood as a child, I thought 
as a child : but when I became a man, I 
put away childish things. 

12 For now we see through a glass, 
darkly; but then face to face: now I 
know in part ; but then shall I know 
even as also I am known. 

13 And now abideth faith, hope, 
charity, these three; but the greatest 
of these is charity. 



321 Eph. 3:14-21. 

14 For this cause I bow my knees 
unto the Father of our Lord Jesus 
Christ. 

15 Of whom the whole family in 
heaven and earth is named. 

16 That he would grant you, accord- 
ing to the riches of his glory, to be 
strengthened with might by his Spirit 
in the inner man; 

17 That Christ may dwell in your 
hearts by faith; that ye, being rooted 
and grounded in love, 

18 May be able to comprehend with' 
all saints what is the breadth, and 
length, and depth, and height ; 

19 And to know the love of Christ, 
which passeth knowledge, that ye 
might be filled with all the fullness of 
God. 

20 Now unto him that is able to do 
exceeding abundantly above all that 
we ask or think, according to the power 
that worketh in us, 

21 Unto him be glory in the church 
by Christ Jesus throughout all ages, 
world without end. Amen. 



322 Eph. 6: 10-18. 

10 Finally, my brethren, be strong 
in the Lora and in the power of his 
might. 

J J Put on the whole armour of God, 



that ye may be able to stand against 
the wiles of the devil. 

12 For we wrestle not against flesh 
and blood, but against prmcipalities, 
against powers, against the rulers of 
the darkness of this world, against 
spiritual wickedness in high places. 

11 Wherefore take unto you the 
whole armour of God, that ye may be 
able to withstand in the evil day, and 
having done all, to stand. 

14 Stand therefore, having your 
loins girt about with truth, and having 
on the breastplate of righteousness; 

15 And your feet shod with the prep- 
aration of the gospel of peace; 

16 Above all, taking the shield of 
faith, wherewith ye shall be able to 
quench all the fiery darts of the wicked. 

17 And take the helmet of salvation, 
and the sword of the Spirit, which is 
the word of God: 

18 Praying always with all prayter 
and supplication in the Spirit, and 
watching thereunto with all persever- 
ance and supplication for all saints. 

323 I John 1: 3-10. 

3 That which we have seen and 
heard declare we unto you, that ye also 
may have fellowship with us : and truly 
our fellowship is with the Father, and 
with his Son Jesus Christ. 

4 And these things write we unto 
you, that your joy may be fuU. 

5 This then is the message which 
we have heard of him, and declare unto 
you, that God is lignt, and in him is 
no darkness at all. 

6 If we say that we have fellowship 
with him, and walk in darkness, we 
lie, and do not the truth : 

7 But if we walk in the light, as he 
is in the light, we have fellowship one 
with another, and the blood of Jesus 
Christ his Son cleanseth us from all 
sin. 

8 If we say that we have no sin, we 
deceive ourselves, and the truth is not 
in us. 

9 If we confess our sins, he is faith- 
ful and just to forgive us our sins, and 
to cleanse us from all unrighteousness. 

10 If we say that we have not sin- 
ned, we make him a liar, and his word 
is not in us. 



Orders of Service. 

For the Sunaar School. 



1. Song— No. 78. Taka the world 

for Jesus. 

2. Invocation. 

3. Chant— The Lord's Prayer, No- 

333. 

4. Supt.—S&y not ye, there are yet 

tour months and then coineth 
harvBSt? Behold I say untc 

irou, Lift up your eyes, and 
Dok on the fields; for they are 
white Hlready to harvest. 

School — ^Aod he that reapeth receiv- 
eth wages, and gathereth tniit 
unto life eternal. 

Supt. — ^Therefore, ray l)eloved breth- 
ren, be ye steadfast, unmov- 
able, always abounding in the 
work of the Lord. 

School^l must work the works of him 
that sent me hile it is day 
the night pometh, when nc 

5. Song— No. 72. Working in tht 

Vineyard. 

6. iSupf.— And Jesiis came and apakt 

unto them, saying, All power 

is given unto me in heavi 

and in earth. 
School — Gki ye therefore, and teach 

all nations, baptizing them in 

the name of the Father, and 

of the Son, and of the Holy 

Ghost: 
Supt. — Teaching them to observt 

things, whatsoever I have 

commanded you: 
School — And. lo, I am with you alway, 

even unto the end of the 

7. Song— No. 58. Dear to the heart 

of the Shapherd. 

8. Announce men ts — marking of riass 

books, etc. 

9. Reading of the lesson. 

10. Teaching of the Lesson. 

1 1 . Song— No. 10, Share Your Bless- 

12. S>ipt.-5}ivf: and it shall be give 

to you ; good measure, pr&gso 
down and shaken togethe 
and runnii^ ovei, shall me: 



(3. Gathering of missionary offerings. 

14. Song— No. 105, Are You Helping 

Some wh ere T 

15. Reports of Ser. and Treas. 
(6. Short prayer, 

1 7. Closing Song— No. 48. I Lovo to 

Scatter Sunshine. 

18. Dismission. 

325 

1. Song Service. 

2. Bell for silence and attention. 

3. Second Bell— school rises. 

4. Song— No. 85. Make me Holy. 

5. Prayer — followed by chant. The 

Lord's Prayer, No. 333. 
[Scfutol is sealed.) 

6. Song— No. .50. Help to Set the 

World Rejoicing. 

7. Repeat the Twenty-tnird Psalm in 

8. Announcemenls^marking of clasa 

books, eto. 

9. Lesson Study. 

10. Bell for attention. 
Secretary's report. 

12. Song —selected. 

13. Response. 

Supt. — The Lord shall keep thee from 
all evil ; he shall keep thy soul. 
The Lord shall keep thy going 
out and thy coming in from 
this time forth and torever- 



School — The Lord is my strength and 
song; and he w become my 
salvation. 

Sup(.— (or pastor). The Lord Weaa 
thee and keep thee; the Lord 
make his face to shine upon 
thee and be eracious unto 
thee; the Lord lift up hta 
countenance upon thee, and 
give thee peace. 

14. Gloria Patri— No. 335. 

16. Bell for di.'^mission. 

326 

1. Opening Song— No. 180, Haill 
Glorious Army. 

2. Prayer — followed by the Lord's 
Prayer in concert. 

3. Gloria Patri— No. 33i. 

4. The Beatitudes, No. 31G, or Ten 
Commandments, No. 332, re- 

peated in concert or respon- 
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5. Song— No. 166. In the Days of 

Thy Youth. 

6. Superintendent calls for lesson 

topic, Bible reference, and 
golden text. 

7. Reading of lesson. 

8. Song — selected. 

9. Marking attendance, etc. 

10. Lesson Study. 

1 1. Song appropriate to the lesson. 

12. Superintendent's review. 

13. Business. 

14. Closing Song — No. 342. 

15. Benediction in Concert — The Lord 

watch between me and thee 
while we are absent one from 
another. 

327 

I. One Bell — perfect quiet. 
• 2. Two Bells — all rise and sing Gloria 
Patri, No. 335. 

3. Supt. — I was glad when they said 

unto me, Let us go into the 
house of the Lord. 
School — Enter into his gates with 
praise, be thankfiu unto him, 
and bless his name. 

4. Song— No. 255. Safely Through 

Another Week. 

5. One Bell — school is seated with 

heads bowed. 

fi. Prayer by Supt. — closing with the 
Lord's Praver repeated in 
concert or chanted (No. 333.) 

7. Song — selected. 

8. Show of Bibles. 

Give subject of lesson. 

Give book, chapter and verses. 

Repeat golden text. 

9. Read lesson alternately or in con- 

cert. 
fO. Five minutes for making attend- 
ance, etc. 

11. One Bell — study hour. 

12. Warning Bell — five minutes be- 

fore close of study hour. 

13. One Bell — perfect attention. 

14. Song — appropriate to the lesson. 

1 5. Review or general Bible exercise. 

16. Secretary's report and announce- 

ments. 

17. Distribution of books and papers. 

18. One Bell— attention. 
/A Two BeUs — school rises. 



20. Closing Song--No. 334. God Be 

with You. 

21. Benediction. 

Supt. — ^The Lord bless thee and keep 

thee. 
School — The Lord make his face to 

shine upon thee and be 

gracious unto thee. 
AU — ^The Lord lift up his countenance 

upon thee and give thee 

peace. 

22. Silence for a moment before the 

closing bell. 

328 

1. Warning Bell — five minutes be- 

fore opening time. 

2. One Bell — attention. 

3. Two Bells — school rises and sings, 

No. 252. O Day of Rest and 
Gladness. 

4. Prayer. 

5. Concert Recitation : — Let the words 

of my mouth and the 
meditation of my heart be 
acceptable in thy sight, O 
Lord my strength and my 
redeemer. 

6. Bell — school is seated. 

7. Song — No. 159. Countless Bless- 

ings. 

8. Responsive reading of lesson. 

9. Five minutes for marking attend- 

ance, etc. 

1 0. Bell — for lesson hour. 

1 1 . Warning Bell — five minutes be- 

fore close of lesson hour. 

12. Bell — for close of lesson hoiur. 

13. Song — appropriate to the lesson. 

14. Superintendent asks for lesson 

topic, golden text, central 
truth, etc. 

15. Five minutes for business, secre- 

tary's report, etc. 

16. Benediction: 

Supt. — Now the God of peace, that 
brought again from the dead 
our Lord Jesus Christ, that 
great shepherd of the sheep, 
through tne blood of the ever- 
lasting covenant, 

School — Make you perfect in every 
good work to do his will, 
working in you that which is 
well pleasing in his sight, 
through Jesus Christ; to 
whom be glory forever and 
ever. Amen. 

17. Closing Song— No. 334. 
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1. Song service of ten minutes. 

2. Bell — school rises and repeats: 

ITie Lord b in his holy tern- 
pile; let all the earth keep 
sUence before him. 

3. Silent Prayer — followed by prayer 

by the superintendent. 

4. Song— No. 269. Holy, Holy, Holyl 

5. Repeat — the first Psalm in concert. 

6. Bell — school to seated. 

7. Song--«elected. 

8. Show of Bibles and reading of les- 

son. 

9. Supt. — So teach us to nmnber our 

days that we mav apply our 

hearts unto wisdom. 
School — The fear of the Lord is the 

beginning of wisdom. 
Boy9 — Thy word is a lamp unto my 

f^t, 
0ifi9—And a light unto my path. 

AU — Blessed are they that keep his 
testimonies, and that seek 
him with tne whole heart. 

10. Song — selected. 

1 1. Marking class books, etc. 

12. Lesson Study, 

13. Warning Bell — (five minutes.) 

14. Bell for attention. 

15. Song — selected. 

16. Notices and Reports. 

17., Distribution of books and papers. 

18. Bell for attention. 

19. doshig Song— No. 337. Awake! 

Awakel 

20. Supt, — Grace be to you, and peace 

from God our Father and 
from the Lord Jesus Christ, 

School — Who save himself for our sins ; 
that he might deliver us from 
this present evil world, ac- 
cording to the will of God 
and our Father. 

All — To him be glory both now and 
forever. Amen. 

21. ^ence for at least one half minute 

before closing bell. 

330 

1 . Song service of ten minutes. 

(School rises at tap of Bell.) 

2. Song— No. 74. Steadily March- 

ing On. 
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3. Recitation (in unison) : Bless the 

Lord, O my soul, and all that 
is within me, bless his Holy 
name. Bless the Lord. O my 
soul, and forget not all his 
benefits; who forgiveth all 
thine iniquities; who healeth 
all thy diseases; who redeem- 
eth thy life from destruction; 
who crowneth thee with lov- 
ing kindness and tender mer- 
cies; who satisfieth thy 
mouth with good things; so 
that thy youth is renewed 
like the eagle. 

4. Invocation. 

5. Gloria Patri— No. 335. 

{School is seated.) 

6. Responsive Reading. 

Leader — I will bless the Lord at aU 
times, his praise shall con- 
tinually be in my mouth. 

School — My soul shall make her boast 
in the Lord : the humble shall 
hear thereof and be glad. 

Leader — O magnify the Lord with me, 
and let us exalt his name to- 
gether. 

School — I sought the Lord and he 
heard me, and delivered me 
from all my fears. 

Leader — The angel of the Lord en- 
campeth round about them 
that fear him and delivereth 
them. 

School — O taste and see that the Lord 
is good; blessed is the man 
that trusteth in him. 

7. Song — No. 40. Marching on to 

Victory. 

8. Announcements and business. 

9. Song — No. 70. You may Have 

the Joybells. ~ ', 

10. Reading of lesson. 

1 1 . Study of lesson. 

12. Song — No. 150 Countless Mercies- 

13. Review of lesson. 

14. Reports. 

15. Benediction. 

Leader — The Lord bless thee and keep 

thee. 
School — The Lord make his face to 

shine upon thee, and be 

gracious unto thee. 

All — ^The Lord lift up his countenance 
upon thee and give thee peace. 

16. Doxology— No. 343. 
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Opening Sentences. 



The hour cometh, and now is, when 
the true worehtppers shall worship 
the Father in spint and in truth; for 
the Father seeketh such to worship 
him. God is a Spirit; and they that 
worship him must worship him in 
spirit and in truth. 



We have not an Hiffh Priest which 
cannot be touched with the feeling of 
our infirmities; but was in all points 
tempted like as we are, yet without 
sin. Let us, therefore, come boldly 
unto the throne of grace, that we may 
obtain mercy, and find grace to help 
in time of need. 
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The Ten Commandments. 

Exodus zz, 3: 17. 



1 Thou shalt have no other gods 
before me. 

2. Thou shalt not make unto thee 
any graven image, or any likeness of 
any thing that is in heaven above, or 
that is in the earth beneath, or that is 
in the water under the earth : thou shalt 
not bow down thyself to them, nor 
serve them : for I the Lord thy God am 
a jealous God, visiting the iniquity of 
the fathers upon the children unto the 
third and fourth generation of them 
that hate me ; and showing mercy unto 
thousands of them that love me, and 
keep my commandments. 

3. Thou shalt not take the name of 
the Lord thy God in vain ; for the Lord 
will not hold him guiltless that taketh 
his name in vain. 

4. Remember the Sabbath day, to 
keep it holy. Six days shalt thou labor, 
ancl do all thy work: but the seventh 
day is the Sabbath of the Lord thy 
God : in it thou shalt not do any work, 



thou, nor thy son, nor thy daughter, 
thy manservant, nor thy maidservant, 
nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger that is 
within thy gates: for in six days the 
Lord made heaven and earth, the sea, 
and all that in them is, and rested the 
seventh day ; wherefore the Loid bless- 
ed the Sabbath day, and hallowed it: 

5. Honor thy father and thy mother : 
that thy days may be long upon the 
land which the Lord thy Goa giveth 
thee. 

6. Thou shalt not kill. 

7. Thou shalt not commit adultery. 

8. Thou shalt not steal. 

9. Thou shalt not bear false witne^ 
against thy neighbor. 

10. Thou shalt not covet thy neigh- 
bor's house, thou shalt not covet thy 
neighbor's wife, nor his manservant, 
nor his maidservant, nor his ox, nor his 
ass, nor anything that is thy neigh- 
bor's. 
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The Lord's Prayen 




m 



22: 



i'=S=^ 



m 



z: 



£ 




1. Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed | be thy | name. | Thy kingdom 

come, thy will be done on | earth, as it | is in | neaven. 

2. Give us this day our | daily | bread, R And forgive us our trespasses, as 

we forgive | them that | trespass a- | gainst us. 

9. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver | us from | evil; | For thine is 
the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for- 1 ever and lever. A- 1 men* 
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J. E, RahkJN, 



God Be with You. 



. God be wiUi yuu till we 
. God be with you till we 
I. God be with you till we 
I. God be with you till we 



By hiscounsels guide, uphold you, 

'Neath his wings securely hido yon. 

:n,When life's perils thick conEmnd jou, 

in, Keep love's banner floating o'er yon, 




-TV-'— » ■»• « -ff' 
With his sheep se-curely fold you,Godbe withyoutill we riictLagaiu, 
Dai - ly man-na still pro-viJe you, God be withyoutill we meet again. 
Put his arms un-fail-ing round you, God be withyoutill we meet again. 
SmilB dBa.lh'a Ihreat'iiing wave before you, God be with vou till we meet again. 




Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, And to the Ho - ly Ghost, 
As it wasinthebeginning,isnow,and ever shall be, World without end. Amen. 




Reapers are Needed. 



1. Standing in the market plac-es all ttiesea-son thro', Id-ly say-iiig 

2. Ev - 'ry sheaf you gather will become a jewel bright In the amn you 
J. Morning hours are pami^,and the ev'ning follows fast; Soon the time of 




"Lord, is there no workthat 1 can do:" Oh, how man-y loi-ter, while the 
hope to wear in yonder world of light Seek the gems im-mor-tal that are 
reap - ing will for - ev-er-more be past. Emp-ty handed to the Mas-ter 






-y-K l/^f f- '^ ' ' J_^ 



^igli^iSi^^^ 



Mas-ter calls a- new—" Reapers I reap-ers! Who will work to-day?" 

pre-cious in his sight! "Reapers! reap-ersi Who will work to-day?" 

will you go at last? "Reapers! reap-ers! Whowill workto-day?" 

g Bvr r r r. =g=fc ;d?ri» ^ 
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reap-ers, And the gold - en harvest days are swift-ly pass - ing by- 
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Awaket Awaker 




Zi-on, O Zi - on, Tliybcau-ti-fulgarments,0 Jfr-ru-sa-leral 

. pul on Ihy slrenglh.O Zl-un. 




Arise.O captive daughter,and shake from thee the dust; 




Awafcel Awake I 

Solo. 




Thy God doth com -fort thee; Heleads thee in tri- umph- ant ways, 

J* ^ L ... 




His people now arefree, Glo-ry, glo-ry, be to the Fa-ther, and glo-ry to the 




Son, And to the Ho-ly Ghost, for-ev-er, e 



re. A-raen- 

I 
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JOHBSON OaIM^N, 



No Night There. 



I. J. eiKKPATRtCX. 



1. When the shadows fall a-round us. And the sun sinks in the west, 

2. Here we h^iveournighlof tri - al. When we find that all the way 
}, Here we have our night of sor-row, When we see our lov'd ones die; 
4. So I'll work a lit - tie long - er. And will pray while here I roam, 




When life's stormy waves surround us.And we're borne up-on their crest; 
We must prac-tice self-de - nl • al Tillthe breaking of the day. 
We for - get that on the m or- row We will meet them in the sky. 
That the Lord will make me stronger, And pre -pare me for that home; 

r f ,? f^ f r ~ 




love to read the sto - ry Of th;it bud so bright and fair, 
But they tell me that in heav-en There will nev ■ er come a care; 
Yes, we ver-y soon shall meet them. Where the day is al-waysfair, 
'^' mat-ter what be-falls me, I will cast on him my care; 




And to learn that up in glo - ry There'll be no night thei 

In that home that God has giv en, There'll be no night there. 

In that land of light we'll greet them. There'll be no night there. 

For [ know that where he calls me Thoro'ii ho nr, nin-Kt thai-i. 



night there. 




No Night There. 



For the sun will nev-er set In that bright and happy land; 




pP^^^^ 



1. Blest be the tie that binds Our he^irts in Chris -tian love; 

2. Be - fore our Fa - ther'a throne We pour our ar - dent pray'rs; 
J. We share our mu - tual woes; Our mu - tual bur - dens bear; 
4. When we a - sun - der part. It gives us in - ward pain; 




The fel - low-ship of kin • dred minds Is like to that above. 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one. Our com-forts and our cares. 
And oft ■ en for each olb - er flows The sym - pa • thiz - ing tear, 
shall still be joined in heart. And hope to meet a -gain. 
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No More Good-Byes. 



J, H. FlLLMMtl. 



; the crystal stream doth flow. And the tree of life duth bloom, 

2. There the sav'd again shall meet.Who have clasped the parting hand; 

3. Where no signs of age are seen, And they n 




Where no chill - ing frost can fall, Onflow'r; 

Fa-thers, moth - ers, chil-dren dear, A-roundthe throne shall stand, 

Where no ^ick - ness e'er can come. Where death has lost his pow'r: 




Where the glo • ry of the Lord Shines thro' all the cloud-less skies, 
There no tem-pest e'er shall blow. There no dis - mal cloud a - rise, 
Where they feel no weight of care, And no tears be-dim the eyes, 




There, as end-less a - ges roll, Shall be no more good-byes. No more good- 
And in that e-ter-nalhomeShallbenomoregood-byes. 
Allthesav'd shall meet again.And speak no more good-byes. 




No More Good-Byes. 



byes. Midst the glo-ry of the Lord, In that home be-yond the skies. 




1. O'er death's sea, in yon blest cit-y There's a home for ev-'ry one, 

2. Herewe've no a ■ bid - ing cit-y. Mansions here will soon de-cay; 
J. [ have loved ones in that cit-y, Thosewlio leftmeyijarsa - go; 
4. T'ward that pure and ho - ly cit-y, Oft my Inng-ingeyes 1 cast; 



S 



i^&P^ 



Purchased with a price most cost!y;'Twas the blood of God's dear Son. 
But that cit - y God's builtfirm-ly. It c.in nev ■ er pass a - way. 
They with joy are wait-ingfor me, Wherenofarewelltearse'erflow, 
Je - sus whis -pers sweetly to me, Heav'n is yours when earth Is past. 




OoiuTUiit, iM, It Jom j. HMd. 



•r, 3 -gain to thy dear name we raise, With one ac- 
z. Grant us tliy peace up ■ on our homeward way; With thee be- 
J. Grant us thy peace, Lord, thro' the com-ing night; Turn thou for 
4. Grant us thypeace throughout our earth -ly life, Our balm 









|feM^MF^t-|'; . I'j J J 1^^ 


gan, 

sor - 

-g- 


our part -fng hymn of praise; 
with thee shall end, the day; 
its darl< ■ ness in - to light; 
row, and our stay in strife; 

-^ ^r -r r- r ^ 


We stand to bless thee, . 
Guard thou the lips from 1 
From harm and dan • ger 
Then, when thy voice shall 


^^ 


:j4^:.£fj- 


-ff— L C 1° i° 1 









N 



our worship cease. Then, low-Iy kneeh'ng, wait thy word of peace, 
sin, the hearts from shame.That inthis house have called upon thy name. 
keep thy children free; For dark and light are both a - like to thee, 
n-ilict cease. Call us, O Lord, to thine e - ter- nal peace. 




Praise God from whom all blessings flow; Praiw him, all creatures her 




ASSURAHCE. 

No. 
Amid the trials which I . . . 91 
Blessed Lily of the Valley . . 44 
God's abiding peace is in . . 35 
I know that my Redeemer 63 

I know 'tis the voice 196 

Jesus, the very thought . . . 282 
Joys are flowing like a. . . . 23 

There is rest, there is 116 

'Tis blessed to have Jesus . 65 
When peace like a river. . . 7 

ATONEMENT— SALVATION 

All my life long 93 

Everything tmder the. ... 136 
I did not believe the story. 138 

I hear the Savior say 55 

In the blood from the cross 25 
Is there a heart that is. . . . 17 
My sins are all taken away. 64 
Not all the blood of beasts . 214 

OhI how wonderful 84 

On the desert wild and .... 46 

That grand word 126 

The great Physician 250 

The story of redeeming. . . 42 
There is a fotmtain filled . . 143 
There is a fountain filled . . 253 
There is pardon full and ... 20 

When I survey the 241 

Would you be free ? 108 

Wotild you know why I . . . 197 

CHRISTMAS. 

Hark! the herald angels ... 140 

Joy to the world 219 

Watchman, tell us of the . . Ill 

CLOSING. 

Blest be the tie that binds . 339 
Day is dying in the west^. 209 

God be with you till 334 

Now the day is over 290 

One more day's work for . . 33 
Praise God from whom . . . 343 
Savior, again to thy dear . . 342 

COMING OF CHRIST. 

He will come, perhaps. ... 95 

Lo» he comes 291 

When the Bridegroom .... 80 
When the tnunp of 154 



TOPICAL INDEX. 

CONFESSION->TESTIMONT 

No. 

All my life-long I had 93 

Beneath the cross of Jesus . 259 

God sent his mighty 147 

Have thy affections been . . 60 
I am resolved no longer. . . 86 
I can ne'er forget the day . 122 
I have wandered very far. 66 
I once was in the desert . . . 128 
If I could tell of Jesus as 1 . 162 
Jesus, and shall it ever be . 281 
Never further than thy . . . 287 

Oh! what would I do 190 

The dear old story 36 

The name of Jesus is so. . . 27 
When Jesus calls for 96 

CONSECRATION 

All for Jesus 283 

All to Jestxs I surrender. .. . 59 
I do not ask to choose .... 205 

It may not be on the 104 

Jesus, I my cross have .... 220 
Just as I am, thine own . . . 166 
Just as I am, without one . 266 
Just to trust in the Lord . . 2 

Leaving all to follow 81 

Live out thy life within ... 231 
My life, my love I give to . .119 
My yielded heart says .... 163 

Jesus Christ, most .... 195 
Savior, thy dying love .... 67 
Savior, while my heart is . . 275 

CROSS. 

Beneath the cross of 129 

Down at the cross 251 

1 am coming to the cross . . 289 
Must Jesus bear the cross . 288 

Sweet the moments 133 

When I survey the 241 

DUETS. 

All to Jesus I surrender ... 59 
Dear to the heart of the ... 58 

Have faith in God 67 

I've been reading a 118 

Just to trust in the Lord . . 2 
Seek ye first the kingdom. 94 

Unanswered yet? 82 

When the cares of life are. 64 



EASTER— RESURRECTION 

No. 
I know that my Redeemer 110 
My Redeemer Lives .... 63 
Ten thousand times ten . . . 260 
When the trump of the . . . 154 

FAITH— TRUST. 

Are you heavy-laden ? . . . . 150 

Father! whatever of 277 

Had wc only sunshine . -. . . 165 

Have faith in God 57 

He will come perhaps at . . 95 
I am on a shining pathway 161 

Just lean upon Jesus 121 

Naught was their gain 173 

Never will the Lord 124 

There's a dark and a 28 

Troubled art thou ? 103 

Trust on. Press on 124 

Watchman, tell us of thee. Ill 

With my blind eyes 1 83 

Workman of God! 222 

you're groaning to-day ... 32 

FELLOWSH IP— 

COMMUNION. 

Blest be the tie that binds : 839 
I once was in the desert . . . I2fe 
Is there anyone can help . . 198 
Jesus, Savior, thou who artl89 

My Savior died that 1 120 

Oh! for a closer walk with . 297 

Speak to my soul 186 

Sun of my soul 235 

The King of love my 215 

There is a friend 53 

There's a vale of content . . 101 

There's not a friend 131 

There's only One.. . 167 

'Tis blessed to have Jesus . 65 
'Tis the blessed hour of . . . 181 
What a friend we have .... 240 
When on life's journey .... 97 

FUNERAL OCCASIONS 

Abide with me 216 

Asleep in Jesus 211 

How blest the righteous . . . 285 

I'm a pilgrim 213 

Lead, kindly light 284 

My Jesus, as thou wilt .... 254 



No 



wai poot Ss the poorest 
Love for all andcmitb 
My Siv'iordicd that - - 
the length and Ihs -- 
Oh glgd "wbosoever' - • 
On the mountains of dn . 
Savior. Ihy dying love , . 
Sing it o'er and o'er agai 
Tate the world butgive.. 
TherecomestomyheKt.-l 
There's a widen fSE in God'sl 



onrnAHCB 

Chriatnillmehisaid 1 

Cmirage. brottierldo not .1 

Ffom Eg\'pt's rnie! 

He will hear me when I . , 

The night is dork I 

The -way that leads us 

Thc'fttint.yetpunuine. - . 
Walk in the light the Lord . 

HEAVEH 



Tamthin 




D-day of.. 


Jenualen 


th- 






m"n 




ShaUve 


beyond the 


Steer ou: 


hnrV 






Time ii winging us away. 


Whenm 


lifr 


«orl£ is . . 








Whenth 






Whenth 


•ih». 


Dwsfall... 


Whenth 


tnrn 


ptiotthe. 



HOLY SPIRIT 

Be filled with 

Come, Holy Ghost 

God BWt his mighty 

Lord, God. theHoly ... 
Love divine 

OhI fnr a closer walk. . . 
O blessed Paraclete,... 

Our blest Redeemer 

The power tnat fell 

Ve an the temples 



T OPICAL INDEX. 

UmiATIOF 

, All things are ready. . . . 

^ Almost persuaded i 

J Close by your ude 

Comp. burdened one 

nt home come home'. - 

ne, needy eitioera ; 

ne, said Jesus .! 

ne onto me, ye weary..: 

Tie, n-hilpGodis 

St thou know at thy 1 

p God calling yet. - i 

■the gospel invitation. 

\i are tired of the load . 
I liave -wandered very far. 

I hear the Savior say 

I've a message from 

II Ih-re & heart tliQl is 

■ nut let the word 

Jesus.lhou art standing . 1 
Oh. glad "whosoever" 1 

' Onlyafondold 

' Only one step 1 

' Seek ye first 

Who'U be the next? 1 

Why do you wait 1 

JOY-SHHSHHIE 

'■ Christwillmehisaid 1 

Do j-ou know a heart 

Cbrytajcsu5.invslad,..l 

Has Jesus, the Savior 1 

Help to set the world 1 

How dear to my heart 1 

1 am glad I found 

I liaveadear Savior 1 

I heard the Lord Jehovah. 

I sing the love of God i 

Live not amid the shadows 
One day at a time 1 

■ Sometimes a Ught S 

' The name of Jesus 

I Would you always 

may have the 

LOVE 



■■I am the Vine" 100 

There is a PHend 61 

There is an eye that 237 

When all thy mercies 278 

LOYALTY— OBEDIEHCE 

i A charge to keep I have . . . 228 
Be filled with the Spirit. . . 132 

Let us away 106 

Loyalty nnto Christ 170 

Naught was their gain 173 

On the mountains of sin. . .20e 

I Speak a little word 102 

I Speak up boldly 148 

When Jesus calls for..!.. M 



■e to share a sorrow . . 

s shall reign 

?1 .gatherers for a trown li 
' Lovingly, tenderly^ bring. 14 

Now, the sowing ... 
I Standing in the mar! 
< Take the world for J< 



, Glory be to the Father . . 

'. Holy. Holy, Holyl 

( O day of rest and gladnes 



PRAISE 

1 the power 22S 

crosslfound ISO 

;l Awakel 237 

I, my soul 874 

let us join 2M 

thou Abnighty 249 

at the cross 2B1 

adear Savior 108 

toreadofdnitt.... H 



TOPICAL INDEX. 



I win sing of my Redeemer. 38 

Joy to the world 299 

No I cannot coimt them . . 159 
O for a thousand tongues. .218 

happy day 271 

Oh! glad "whosoever" 194 

Praise ye the Lord 74 

Sweet the moments 133 

There will be no dark 172 

We will sing the old, old . . . 105 
When all thy mercies 278 

PRAYER 

Abide with me 216 

Bending. Lord, before thee 69 

Close, close to thee 184 

Father, I would be made . . 85 
From every stormy wind . . 279 
Guide me, oh, thou great . 256 
Hover o'er me, Holy Spirit. 45 

1 need thee every hour. . 117 
Jesus, lover of my soul. . . . 257 
Jesus, Savior, pilot me .... 280 
Jesus, thine all- victorious . 299 

Lead, kindly light 284 

Lord, at thy mercy-seat. . . 171 

Love divine 264 

More about Jesus 141 

More holiness give me. . . . 153 

My God, my Father 273 

My Jesus, as thou wilt .... 254 
Nearer, my God, to thee. . 169 

Nearer, still nearer 151 

Oh, for a faith 223 

Prayer is the breath of ... . 239 
Prayer is the soul's sincere 238 
Prince of Peace, control. . . 286 

Rock of Ages 236 

Savior, more than life .... 203 
Savior, thy dying love . . . 303 
Speak to my soul 186 

PURITY 

Called tmto holiness 52 

Come, burdened one 24 

Father, I would be 85 

I am coming to the 289 

I heard the Lord 88 

In the blood 25 

Jesus, thine all-victorious. 299 



No. 

Let My Cleansing 69 

Live out thy life 231 

More holiness give me .... 153 

My yielded heart 163 

Nearer, still nearer 151 

Oh ! for a closer walk .... 297 

Prince of peace 286 

Some one must struggle . . . 183 
Ye are the temples 193 

SABBATH 

day of rest and gladness .252 
Safely thou' another week. 255 

SAFETY— SECURITY. 

From every stormy wind . 279 

Lord, how secure and 234 

Rock of Ages 236 

There's a firm sheltering. . 6 
Tho' faint ,yet pursuing ... 29 
Will your anchor hold?. . . 135 

SPECIAL SONGS 

Be present at our table . . . 210 

By cool Siloam's 264 

Dear brother, on life's .... 109 

1 never can forget the day . 47 
If we only had the money . 200 
Just as I am, thine own . . . 166 
Life is real, life is earnest . . 272 
Mourn for the thousands . . 230 
My country, 'tis of thee . . . 263 

let memory be a 66 

Only a fond old father. ... 41 
Some one must struggle . . 183 

What ruin hath 293 

We thank thee. Lord, .... 210 

TEMPERANCE 

Mourn for the thousands . . 230 

You are drifting 132 

What ruin hath 293 

VICTORY— TRIUMPH 

Have we learned the secret 89 

1 know that my Redeemer 110 



No 

jesus shall reign 217 

Lo, he comes 291 

Loyalty unto Christ 170 

Marching on together 139 

O let us rejoice 34 

Ten thousand times ten. . .d60 

WARFAltfi 

Christ has called 180 

Church of Christ .202 

Conquering now, and still 217 
Do you slumber in jrour . . . 26 

In joyful bands 40 

Marching on together 139 

Onward, christian soldiers 244 
Stand up, stand up for. . . .245 

To the front 292 

Voltmteers are wanted .... 190 

WARNINOk 

A ruler once came to Jesus 177 
After the pleasures of life . . 134 
Dear brother, on life's. . . . 109 
Life is real, life is earnest . . 272 
My soul, be on thy guard . . 270 
There's a last day coming . 176 

You are drifting 132 

What are you doing? 112 

When the harvest is past . . 92 

When the Judge shall 207 

Will our lamps be filled ... 80 
Why do you wait 155 

WORK— SERVICE. 

Are you helping 164 

Go, labor on 232 

Hark! a call for reapers. . . 99 

Help to set the world 160 

Let us away 106 

Lovingly, tenderly, 149 

Move forward 129 

Out in the breakers .137 

Scattering seeds of hope . . 174 
Some one must struggle. . . 183 

Sow in the mom 228 

Standing in the market. . .336 
Take time for the tender. .201 

What are you doing? 112 

Work, for the night is 276 

Working in the Vineyard . . 71 



INDEX OF METRICAL TUNES. 



No. 

Aletta. 7s 286 

America, 6s, 4s 263 

Amsterdam, 7s, 6s, D .243 

Antioch CM 218 

Arlington, C. M 222 

Aurelia, 7s, 6s, D 231 

Azmon, C. M 296 

Bera, L. M 75 

Bethany, 6, 4, 6 169 

Boylston, S. M 226 

Bradbury, L. M 211 

Bumham, S. M 214 

Coronation, C. M 225 

Dennis, S. M 339 

EUesdie, 8, 7, D 220 

Eucharist, L. M 241 

Eventide, 10s 216 

Ewing, 7, 6, 7, 6, D 267 

Federal Street, L. M 281 

Fotmtain, CM 253 

Happy Day, L. M 271 

Hebron, L. M 285 

Herald, 7s, D 140 

Horton, 7s, D 221 

Hursley, L. M 235 

Fm a Pilgrim, P. M- Sl2 

Italian Hymn, 6s, 4s 249 

Jewett, 6s 254 

Laban, S. M 270 

Love Divine, 8, 7, D 261 

Z^ovin^'-Kindness, L. M 274 



No, 

Maitland, CM 288 

Martyn, 7s, D 252 

Mendebras, 7s, 6s, D 238 

Migdol.L. M 217 

Naomi. L.M 277 

Nicea, lis, 12s, 10s 269 



Old Hundred, L. M 343 

Olivet, 6s. 4s 248 

Pilot. 7s. 61. ...280 

Pisgah. CM 300 

Portuguese Hymn, lis 233 



Refuge, 7s, D 257 

Retreat, L.*M 279 



Sabbath Mom, 7s, 61 255 

St. Agnes, CM. 282 

St. Christopher, 7s, 6s, 8s 259 

St. Cuthbert. 8, 6, 8, 4, 301 

St. Gertrude 6, 5, 6, 5, 121 244 

St. Martins, CM 295 

Siloam, CM 294 

Toplady, 7s, 61 236 



Victoria. 6s, -4s 



303 



Webb, L, M 245 

Wilmot, 8s, 7s 272 

Wimbome, L. M 232 

Woodstock, CM 237 

Woodworth, L. M , , . . 266 
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Titles in Small dps; first lines in Roman* 



No. 

A Charge to Keep I Have .... 226 

A land by faith I see 179 

A Letter from Home 118 

A ruler once came to Jesus by . . 177 

Abide with Me 216 

After the pleasures of life are ... 134 

All for Jesus 283 

All Hail the Power of Jesus* 225 
All my Hf e long I had panted ... 93 

All things are ready 77 

All to Christ I Owe 65 

All to Jesus I surrender 59 

Almost Persuaded 302 

"Amen" to Jesus 163 

Amid the trials which I meet ... 91 
An Eye that Never Sleeps . . . 237 

An Unseen Friend 5 

Are you heavy-laden and with . . 150 
Are You Helping Somewhere? 164 

Are You Ready ? 176 

Asleep in Jesus 211 

As FAR AS THE EaST 3 

At the Cross 20 

At the cross I found my Savior. 199 

Awake ! Awake 1 337 

Awake, my Soul 274 

Be Filled with the Spirit .... 182 

Beauty for Ashes 204 

Bending, Lord, before thee 69 

Beneath the Cross of Jesus . . 259 

Be present at our table, Lord ... 210 

Blessed "Lily of the Valley" . . . 44 

Blessed Sunshine 199 

Blest be the tie that binds 339 

By cool Siloam's shady rill 294 

Called unto holiness, Church of. 52 

Christ has called to service 180 

Christ is Able 12 

Christ Receiveth Sinful Men 127 
Christ will me his aid afford ... . 113 



No. 

Church of Christ, by grace 202 

Clinging to Jesus Alone 146 

Close, Close to Thee 184 

Close by your side standi 5 

Come, burdened one, to Jesus. . 24 
Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts. . 295 

Come home I Come home ! 49 

Come ,let us join our cheerful . . . 296 

Come, needy sinners 304 

Come, said Jesus 224 

Come This Way 62 

Come, thou Almighty King . . 249 

Come to Jesus 305 

Come to the Feast 77 

Come unto Me, Ye Weary. . . . 213 

Come while God is calling 8 

Coming 95 

Conquering now and still to ... . 21 

Could I tell It 162 

Countless Blessings 159 

Count your Mercies 150 

Courage, Brother! Do not. . , 261 

Day is dying in the west ...... 209 

Dear brother, on Hfe's 109 

Dear to the Heart of the ... 58 

Deeper Yet 25 

Doing His Will 2 

Do you know a heart that 22 

Do you slumber in your tent ... 26 
Dost thou know at thy bolted . . 185 
Down at the cross where my .... 251 

Drifting away out on life's 167 

Drifting Down 132 

Drifting with the Tide 109 

Every Day and Hour 203 

Everything Under the Blood 136 
Evils of Intemperance 230 

Father, I wotild be made holy. . 8S 
Father, Whate'er OF Earth-. 277 





No 




No 


Pill Mb Now 


45 


HoLTl Holy! Holy! 


2R9 




167 
IS 






From Egypt's cruel bondage. . 


Hover o'er me, Holy Spirit- . . . 


46 


Piio« Every Stormy Wind. . . 


279 


How Blest the Ribktbous.. . 


285 






How dear to my heart 


152 


Gathering Jewels 






114 






How Firm A Foundation . , 


233 


Give Mb Jesus 


15 
335 


How sweet the nam e of Jesoe 


afts 


Gloria Patri 




GLORtoua Fountain 


143 


I AmComingHomb 


M 


Glory be to the Father 


336 


I Am Coming to the Cross, . . 


2R» 


Glory TO His Name 


251 


I am glad I found the Savior. . 




Glory to Jcsus my glad heart. . 


14b 


IAmHis 


120 


GoanoTellJf.sus 


1U3 


I am on a shining pathway 


161 


Go, Gather Them In 








Go, Labor On 


232 


I Am THB Vine 


100 


Godbe WITH You 


334 


I am thinking to-day of that. . 


4 


God Calling Yet 


■lb 


I can ne'er forget the day 


122 


God sent his mighty power . . . 


147 


1 did not believe the story 


138 


God's abiding peace is in my. . 


36 


I do not ask 1o choose my path 


20,1 


God's Way IS Best 


83 


I Found t at the Cross. . . . >. 


1»8 


Grace 


210 




1«8 


Great Pilot of the Sea 


187 


I have wandered very far away 


Aft 


Growing Brighter Every , , 


122 


I hcarlhe Savior say 


M 


Guide Mb 


25« 


I heard the Lord Jehovah 


88 






I Know THAT my Redeemer.. 


110 




Ififl 


I know that my Redeemer lives 


93 


Hail! Glorious Army 


ISO 


I Know 'Tis the Voice 


196 


Hark! a call for reapers 


no 


I love to read nf Christ, tny Lort 


98 


Hark! thb Hbrald Angels. . 


140 


I r.OVETOSrATTERSONSHINB.. 


48 


Has Jesus the Savior redeemed 


101 


I love to share a sorrow 


48 


Have Faith in.God 


S7 


I'mA Pilgrim 


212 








lift 


Have we learned the secret of. 


RB 


I'll go Where You Want me. 


104 


Have Yb Received the Holy 


193 


I'll Live FOR Him 


119 


HeartheGospelinvitation ... 
Hear the song the happy reapers 








208 


I Need Thee Every Hour, . . 


117 


He IS Mine; t AM His 


44 


I never can forget the day 


47 


He's Everything to Me 


128 


I onci? was in the desert 


128 


He's the Onb 


198 


I singtheloveof God, my 


204 


He will come, perhaps at dawn- 










I've a messaee imxa the Lord. . 


87 


He Will Meet Me at the . . . . 


54 


I've been rt-ading a message . . 


lis 


He -will mention them namore. 


R4 


I Was Poor as the Poorest. . 


81 


Help to sut the World 


IRtl 


I Wholly Yield Mvshlp 


195 


Ho, reapers of life's harvest . . , 


247 


I will sing of my Redeemer 


38 


'McUKBaS VHXO TpB I/ORO".. 


S3 


U I could teU of Jesus 
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If we only had the money 

If you are tired of the load of . . . 
In joyful bands we're marching 

In that City 

In the blood from the cross 

In the days of Thy Youth .... 
In the Twinkling of an Eye . . 
Is there a heart that is waiting. . 
Is there anyone can help us. . . . 
Is Thy Heart Right with God 

It is Jesus 

It is Just Like Jesus 

It is Mine 

It is Well with My Soul 



It may not be on the mountain's 
It Must be Told 

Jerusalem the Golden 

Jesus and I Talk Them O'er. . 
Jesus, and Shall it Ever Be . . 

Jesus at the Door 

Jesus Bids You Come 

Jesus, I my Cross have Taken 
Jesus is Passing this Way.. . . 

Jesus, Lover of My Soul 

Jesus, My All 

Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me 

Jesus, Savior, thou who art mine 

Jesus Shall Reign 

Jesus, the Light of theWorld 
Jesus, the Very Tho't of Thee 
Jesus, thine all-victorious love 

Jesus, Thou art Standing 

Jewel-gath'rers for a crown 

Joy to the World 

Joys are flowing like a river. . . . 

Just as I Am 

"Just as I am", thine own to be. 

Just Lean upon Jesus 

Just to trust in the Lord 

Kbep on the Sunny Side 

Lead, Kindly Light 

Leaving ah. to Follow Jesus . 

Let Down Your Nets 

LsT God's Sunshinb In * . . • • . • 



No. 

200 
73 
40 

341 
25 

166 

154 
17 

198 
? 60 

142 

24 

35 

7 

104 

178 

267 

97 
281 
144 

79 
220 

17 
257 
171 
280 
189 
217 
189 
282 
299 
156 
175 
219 

23 

266 

166 

121 

2 

28 

284 
81 

173 
61 



No. 

Let Jesus Come Into Your. . . 73 

Let My Cleansing be 69 

Let the Blessed Sunshine In . 76 

Let the Master In 9 

Let us Arise 26 

Let us Away 106 

Life is Real, Life is Earnest. 272 

Linger no Longer 304 

Live not 'mid the shadows 61 

Live Out Thy Life Within. . . 231 

Lo, He Comes 291 

Look and Live 37 

Lord, at thy mercy seat, 171 

Lord, Grod ,the Holy Ghost 227 

Lord, How Secure 234 

Love Divine^, all Love 264 

Love FOR all! AND Can IT Be?. 221 

Lovingly, tenderly, bring in the . 149 

Loyalty unto Christ 170 

Make Me A Blessing To-Day. 205 

Make Me Holy 85 

Marching on together in the .... 139 

Marching on to Victory 40 

More About Jesus 141 

More Holiness Give Me 153 

Mourn for the thousands slain . . 230 

Move Forward 129 

Must Jesus bear the cross 288 

My Country ,'Tis OF Thee 263 

My Faith Looks up to Thee. . 248 
My God, Mt Pather, While 1 . 273 

My Jesus, As Thou Wilt 254 

My life, my love I give to thee . . 119 

My Mother's Prayer 47 

My Redeemer 38 

My Redeemer Lives 63 

My Savior 51 

My Savior died that I wiight .... 120 

My Savior Face to Face 43 

My Savior First op All 30 

My Sins are allTaken Away. 64 
My Soul, Be ON Thy Guard. . . 270 
My yielded heart says "Yes". .. 163 

Naught was their gain 173 

Nearer, My God, to Thee 169 

Nearer, Still Nbarbr 151 



INDEX. 



Nbvbr Alone 

Never further than thy cross. . . 
Never will the Lord forget his. . . 

No Dying There 

No, I cannot count them 

No More Good-Byes 

No Night There 

No, Not One 

Not all the Blood of Beasts . 

Now THE Day is Over 

Now, THE Sowing and the .... 

O Blessed Paraclete^. 

O Day of Rest and Gladness . 

O do not let the word depart 

O For a Thousand Tongues. . 

Happy Day 

O How He Loves 

O Jesus Christ, most wonderful. 

O Jesus, thou art standing 

O Let Memory Be A Blessing. 

O let us rejoice in the work 

the length and the breadth . . . 
O to set the world rejoicing. . . . 

O Why Not To-Night 

Oh, For a Closer Walk with . 

Oh, For a Faith 

Oh, glad "whosoever," the deed 
Oh, How Wonderful. ... . ^ : 
Oh, what would I do without, • • 
On a desert wild and ionely • • » • 
On the mountains of sm* • • » • • • 

On to Victory «••••••. 

Once I heard a sound at my* • • • 

One Day AT A Time .o 

One More Day's Work pc ^. a • 

Only a fond old father 

Only One Step 

Onward, Christian Soldiers!. 

Orders of Service 324- 

Our Blest Ricdeemkr. 

Out in the breakers are perish- . . 

Outside the Door 

O'er death's sea 

Over in Canaan 

Parting Hymn 

JRsjice Thro' the Blood ,.,,,,, 



No. 

68 
287 
124 
179 
159 
340 
338 
131 
214 
290 
262 

229 
252 

13 
218 
271 

53 
195 
156 

56 

34 

3 

160 

13 
297 
223 
194 

84 
190 

-l6 
206 

14 

9 

188 

83 

«1 
145 
244 
330 
301 
137 
231 
341 

88 

342 

8 



Na 

Praise God prom Whom 343 

Praise ye the Lord 74 

Prayer is the Breath of 239 

Prayer is the soul's sincere 238 

Prince of Peace 286 

Prodigal Child 49 



Reapers are Needed. 
Reapers are Wanted. 

Redeemed 

Responsive Readings. 



. .. 336 
... 99 
... 194 
306-323 



Rest in the Promise 116 

Rise, My Soul 242 

Rock of Ages 236 

Safely Through Another. . . . 255 

Satisfied 93 

Save One 137 

Savior, again to thy dear name. 342 
Savior, more than life to me .... 203 

Savior, thy dying love 67 

Savior, thy dying love 303 

Savior, While My Heart is . . . 275 
Scatter Sunshine by the Way 22 
Seek ye First the Kingdom . . 94 

Send the Light 87 

Shall We Meet ' 107 

Share Your Blessings. ..... . 10 

Sing it o'er and o'er again ...... 127 

Soldiers of the King 139 

Somebody Must 183 

Some one must struggle that . . . 183 

Something for Jesus 67 

Sometimes A LIGHT Surprises. 268 

S<> metime, Somewhere 82 

Sow IN THE Morn 228 

Sowing seeds of hope, peace and 174 

Sowing the Seed 174 

Speak a little word for Jesus. . . . 102 
Speak A Word for Jesus . . . * . 192 

Speak to My Soul 186 

Speak up boldly, fellow soldier. 148 
Stand up. Stand up for Jesus . 245 

Standing by the Cross 133 

Standing in the market places. . 336 

Steadily Marching On • 74 

Steer our bark away to the, , , , , X8 
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Sun of My Soul 

Sunshine and Rain 

Sweet Hour of Prayer. ..... 

Sweet Peace, the Gift of. . . . 

Sweet the moments, rich in ... . 

Sweeter as the Days go By. . 
Sweeter than All '. . . . 

Take the world, but give me .... 
Take the World for Jesus. . . 

Take Time 

Take time for the tender word . . 
Tell the Sweet Story of. , . . 
Ten Thousand Times Ten. . . . 

That Grand Word, 

The Church of Christ 

The Cross, The Pledge of 

The dear old story of a Savior's . 
The Good News Must be Told 

The Great Physician 

The Keys of Tomorrow 

The King of Love 

The Knock of the Nail 

The Latch of Father's Door. 

The Lord is Our Leader 

The Lord's Prayer 

The Man of Galilee 

The Money that Belongeth. . 

The Morning Light is 

The Name of Jesus 

The name of Jesus is so sweet . . . 
The night is dark, and I am far. 

The Pentecostal Power 

The power that fell at Pentecost 

The Prince of Kings 

The Promise Way 

The Savior, standing at thy door 

The Sheltering Rock 

The Song op the Reapers. . . . 
The Soul's Sincere Desire. . . 
The story of redeeming love .... 
The Story that Never Grows 

The Ten Commandments 

The Vale of Content 

The way that leads us 

There are foes that must be ... . 
There comes to my heart 




No. 
235 
165 

39 
102 
133 

36 
113 

15 

78 
201 
201 
191 
260 
125 
202 
202 

36 

42 
250 

32 
2^ 
185 

41 

29 
333 
161 
200 
246 

27 

27 
187 

16 

16 

98 

11 

144 

6 

208 

238 

42 
152 
332 
101 

68 

14 
102 

281 



^ No. 

There is a f ountam 143 

There is A Fountain 253 

There is a friend, kind above. . . 63 

There is A Land OF Pure 300 

There is an eye that never sleeps 237 
There is pardon full and free ... 20 
There is Power in the Blood. -108 
There is rest ,there is peace in. . 116 
There's a call comes ringing o'er 87 
There's a dark and a troubled . . 28 
There's a firm sheltering Rock . . 6 

There's a last day coming 176 

There's a vale of content 101 

There's A Wideness in God's .265 

There's not a friend like the 131 

There's Only One 157 

There Shall Be Showers of. . 1 

There Will Be No Dark 172 

Tho' faint, yet pursuing 29 

Thou Thinkest, Lord of Me. 91 

Time is Winging us Away 243 

a sweet and tender story. . . 178 
*Tis blessed to have Jesus with . . 65 

*Tis Burning in My Soul 147 

'Tis THE Blessed Hour OF. .. . 181 
'Tis Written IN the Word. .. . 114 
To Know that He Knows. ... 65 

To the Front 292 

Troubled art thou ? oh, be of 103 

Trust On, Press On 124 

Twilight 209 

Unanswered yet? the prayer. . . 82 
Unspeakably Precious is He , 168 

Victory all the Way Along . . 89 

Victory Through Grace 21 

Volunteers, to the Front! . . 13Q 

Volimteers are wanted! 130 

Walk in the Light 71 

Was it for Me ? 303 

Watchman, tell us of the. . . Ill 

We Have an Anchor 135 

We're ON THE Way TO Canaan's 19 
We Shall See His Blsssbd ... 60 



